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THE  COBBLER'S    DAUGHTER. 


"lVTy  DEAR>"  said  the  old  man»  "sit 

4si^  thee  down  and  play  for  me.  Am  I 
not  weary  with  the  long  day's  labor,  and  yet 
I  must  toil  tonight?  Then  rest  we  with  some 
of  those  glorious  melodies  which  I  can  scarcely 
comprehend,  but  which  lead  my  soul  up  and 
up  to  the  regions  of  light  and  spirit." 

The  young  girl's  answer  was  a  quiet  swift 


From  one  rich  chord  to  another  strayed 
her  fingers  led  by  a  fancy  sweet  and  mild. 

"And  that  other?"  called  the  old  man,  as 
he  softly  plied  his  necessary  toil;  "  that  one 
wherein  the  throats  of  a  thousand  singing 
birds  do  trill  a  harmony  divine." 

"Then  listen,"  she  cried,  and  into  the 
exquisite,  mysterious  harmonies  of  symphony 
in  C  by  that  musical  magician  Beethoven 
leaped  the  subtle  fingers  of  the  girl.     The  old 


BEETHOVEN    LISTENI 

movement  to  the  old  fashioned  spinet  that 
stood  under  the  window.  Something  in  the 
drooping  carriage  of  the  head,  a  something 
pathetic  in  the  downcast  lids  brought  the  sure 
conviction  that  sight  of  earthly  things  was 
gone  forever  from  those  poor  eyes. 

As  she  sat  down  her  simple  homespun  gown 
fell  around  her  slight  form  in  graceful  lines, 
and  the  quiet  beauty  of  her  face  seemed  to 
draw  and  hold  the  first  faint  beams  of  the  ris- 
ing moon  as  it  looked  through  her  open  case- 
ment. 


NO  TO    HIS   SYMPHONY. 

spinet  lost  its  age,  and  quivered  and  sighed 
into  perfect  tones  beneath  her  touch. 

The  very  air  was  haunted  by  the  strains, 
and  leaves  and  flowers  outside  seemed  to  catch 
and  hold  with  a  quivering  throb  the  message 
of  love  to  lovliness. 

Down  the  narrow  lonely  street  wandered 
two  pedestrians,  drawn  perhaps  by  fancy,  per- 
haps by  the  sounds  of  music  which  penetrated 
far  up  the  road,  and  at  the  door  they 
halted. 

"Come,"  said  one,  a  grave  man  with  heavj 
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brows,  and  piercing,  deepset  eyes.  "  Let  us 
go  in." 

"Nay,  but  they  are  strangers,"  answered 
his  companion. 

"Strangers?  Do  you  hear  those  notes, 
those  melodies?  Do  they  not  make  us  kin- 
dred spirits?  I  must  know  who  it  is  that 
plays  these  notes  with  so  true  a  comprehension 
of  all  which  they  contain." 

Within,  a  poor  shoemaker's  home  no  light 
save  the  miserable  dip  which  stood  upon  the 
work-bench  and  gave  the  necessary  flicker  to 
the  poor  old  cobbler  at  his  work. 

No  light,  did  I  say?  From  without  the 
glorious  moonlight  glistened  and  glowed  on 
every  thing  beneath  its  rays.  The  young  girl's 
rapt  face  shone  like  burnished  silver,  for  she 
sat  in  front  of  the  open  window. 

"  Who  is  it  that  plays  the  melodies  of  Bee- 
thoven ?"  asked  the  somber  stranger. 

"It  is  I,  Marie,"  answered   the  blind  girl. 

"And  who  taught  you  to  understand,  and 
interpret  his  thoughts  and  hopes?" 

"Behold  sir,  whoever  you  are  that  speak  to 
me,  I  am  blind!  and  oh  into  my  very  soul 
have  penetrated  these  lovely  melodies.  I 
know  not  this  man,  this  Beethoven,  great 
must  he  be,  great  and  very  wonderful.  Yet, 
I  know  his  soul.  For  have  not  mine  eyes, 
the  eyes  of  my  spirit  looked  into  his  spirit 
eyes  and  divined  the  inmost  recesses  thereof? 
He  speaks,  I  hear.  He  preaches  great  ser- 
mons, and  I  interpret  those  heavenly  mes- 
sages.    Listen  !  " 

And  with  skillful  touch  she  drew  other 
harmonies  from  the  faithful  instrument. 

"Maiden,"  said  the  stranger,  would  you 
like  to  hear  this  man,  this  Beethoven?" 

"I?  Hear  Beethoven?  Oh,  it  could  not  be. 
If  it  could,  oh  the  highest  longing  of  my 
lonely  life,  the  deepest  wish  of  my  soul  would 
be— but  what  say  I?  I  am  but  a  cobbler's 
daughter,  good  sir,  poor  and  blind.  The  great 
master,  Beethoven,  behold  he  is  the  friend  of 
kings." 

Going  to  the  instrument,  the  stranger  took 
her  hand  and  said  : 


"  Sit  thou  here,"  and  seated  her  where  she 
could  hear  well. 

"Behold,  thou  shalt  hear  !  "  Then  sitting 
down  to  the  spinet  and  thus  for  a  space  with 
raised  face  and  deep  burning  eyes  he  gazed 
out  at  the  open  casement.  The  moonlight 
fell  over,  about  and  around  him  like  a  silvery 
rain.  Just  beneath  sat  the  girl  her  face  like 
a  white  star  and  in  every  echo  there  seemed 
the  voice  of  rich  recurrent  melodies. 

"This  night,  the  spirit  of  this  deep  white 
flood  that  men  call  moonlight.  What  is  it?" 
he  asked.  The  hands  at  length  wedded  them- 
selves to  the  keys  and  then — over,  about,  and 
around  those  silent  spell-bound  listeners  fell 
a  silvery  rain  of  harmony.  Pure,  full,  rich 
and  even,  it  poured  itself  out  like  a  stream  of 
molten  silvery  sound.  On  and  on,  until  the 
room  seemed  filled  with  angels  of  light  and 
music. 

When,  at  last,  he  ceased,  the  solemn  hush 
of  the  room  was  unbroken  for  many  minutes. 
They  felt  as  though  they,  poor,  weak  mortals, 
had  been  almost  within  the  Sacred  Presence, 
and  the  pressure  of  heavenly  thoughts  still 
weighed  the  tongue. 

At  last  the  blind  girl  spoke.  "Who  art 
thou,  mighty  man?" 

"  My  name,  maiden,  is  Beethoven  !  " 

Homespun. 


AN   UNPOLISHED  DIAMOND. 


[CONTINUED    FROM    TAGE   373.] 

(<lHflHEN  l  arrived  at  Lehnhof  a11  was 
"^lyjsf  dark  and  I  found  no  trace  of  Sepp. 
Utterly  exhausted  I  threw  myself  on  the  grass 
and  prayed  to  God  that  He  would  permit  no 
evil  to  occur. 

"Just  as  I  was  praying,  a  figure  sprang 
over  the  wall  near  me.  I  immediately  recog- 
nized Sepp,  who  looked  like  a  ghost.  'Sepp,' 
I  cried,  'what  have  you  done?' 

"He  gave  no  answer,  but  continued  to 
stare  in  the  direction  from  whence  he  came. 
Suddenly  a  red  flame  broke  from  the  roof  of 
the  fruit  house,  which  soon  began   to   crackle 
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and  smoke.  As  Sepp  saw  this  he  groaned 
aloud  and  fell  to  the  ground  as  if  dead,  ex- 
claiming, 'O  my  soul,  what   have  I   done!' 

"You  may  believe  he  was  now  quite  sober. 
On  the  instant  the  cry  of  fire  was  heard  within 
the  house,  and  there  quickly  gathered  a  large 
crowd.  In  desperation  I  shook  Sepp  and 
begged  'of  him  to  fly  and  not  be  captured 
there,  thus  bringing  shame  and  disgrace  upon 
his  wife  and  child.  He  sprang  to  his  feet, 
and  wringing  his  hands  he  glanced  at  the 
burning  structure  and  then  dashed  from  sight 
in  the  adjoining  forest. 

"  It  was  high  time,  for  he  had  barely  passed 
the  hedge  when  the  servants  and  yard  men 
rushed  from  the  enclosure.  As  they  caught  a 
glimpse  of  me  standing  there  they  all  shouted, 
'There  is  the  incendiary!  Jack  did  it,  and 
no  one  else  ! '  and  they  quickly  seized  me.  I 
'remained  quiet  and  thought,  '  Only  believe  it, 
and  while  you  do  so,  you  will  search  no  fur- 
ther and  Sepp  can  thus  escape.' 

"They  took  me  to  the  well  house  which 
was  close  by  and  locked  me  in,  and  when  the 
fire  was  haply  extinguished  they  went  to  the 
court  house   to   make  complaint  against  me. 

"There  I  sat  alone  in  darkness,  and  my 
thoughts  ran  wildly  through  my  brain.  What 
now  !  What  will  become  of  Sepp,  of  his 
wife  and  the  poor  infant?  When  it  becomes 
known  on  the  morrow  that  I  am  not  guilty, 
suspicion  will  fall  immediately  upon  Sepp, 
who  had  that  bitter  quarrel  with  Muckel. 
Should  they  not  capture  him,  he  would  always 
be  a  poor  hunted  renegade  who  must  wander 
about ;  and  should  he  be  taken  and  confined 
in  prison — merciful  heaven  !  I  could  not 
picture  the  misery.  As  I  thus  sat  in  the 
greatest  anguish  of  mind,  the  thought  sud- 
denly flashed  through  my  mind  :  '  When  you 
permit  the  judges  as  you  come  before  them 
tomorrow  to  entertain  the  belief  that  you 
committed  the  deed,  Sepp  will  be  free  and 
you  will  be  imprisoned  instead.' 

"  With  the  thought,  a  cold  chill  crept  over 
me.  But  then  I  recalled  all  that  Sepp  had 
been  to  me  from  childhood,  of  the  love  and 
friendship  that  he,  and   he   alone  of  all  the 


world,  had  ever  shown  for  a  poor  cripple,  and 
how  I  had  hoped  for  an  opportunity  to  repay 
him.  As  my  resolve  was  made  I  became 
quite  calm.  I  had  only  the  anxiety  as  to  how 
I  could  arrange  it  to  speak  with  Sepp  and 
warn  him  not  to  reveal  his  own  guilt.  As  I 
was  worrying  my  brain  with  this  matter, 
something  rattled  at  the  air  hole  which  had 
been  made  in  the  wall.  I  saw  a  face  and 
heard  a  low  voice  exclaim,  '  Jack,  are  you 
there  ? ' 

"It  was  Sepp's  voice.  I  sprang  up  and 
cried,  'Yes,  Sepp,  yes!' 

"'O  Jack!'  he  groaned,  'you  locked  in 
there  for  me  !  But  rest  easy,  they  will  soon 
know  that  you  are  innocent.  I  would  have 
immediately  delivered  myself  up  but  that  I 
desired  to  ask  of  you  a  last  favor.  Now, 
Jack,  you  will  not  refuse  me  for  old  friend- 
ship's sake — you  will  tell  Nani  what  has  hap- 
pened. I  cannot  do  it  myself  and  see  in  her 
face  her  abhorrence  of  an  incendiary.  I  truly 
cannot  do  it!  It  breaks  my  heart  when  I 
think  of  her  and  my  boy.' 

"His  sobs  were  enough  .to  melt  a  heart  of 
stone.  I  pressed  close  against  the  hole  and 
whispered,  '  Sepp,  how  can  I  convey  to  your 
wife  an  untrue  message?  For  don't  you  see 
it  was  not  you  but  I  who  set  fire  to  Lehnhof. 
Do  you  understand  me?' 

"  For  a  moment  all  was  still  outside  as  if 
he  was  thinking  of  what  I  said.  Then  utter- 
ing a  cry  he  said,  '  Jack,  I  understand  what 
you  mean  !  O  my  Jack — my  brother  !  God 
bless  you  for  the  thought !  But  there  were 
not  a  more  depraved  wretch  upon  the  face  of 
the  earth  than  I,  should  I  but  permit  such  an 
idea  to  prevail.' 

"'You  must  permit  it,'  I  replied,  'you 
must  because  of  your  wife  and  child.  Do  you 
think  that  Nani,  who  is  not  yet  well,  would 
live  if  you  were  taken  to  prison  ?  Do  you  not 
know  that  the  fright  and  disgrace  would  kill 
her,  as  well  as  the  poor,  innocent  babe?' 

"'Jack,'  groaned  Sepp,  'be  still,  for  hea- 
ven's sake.  Tempt  me  not  by  thoughts  of 
those  at  home.  It  cannot,  must  not  be  that 
you  should  suffer  for  life  the  curse  of  my  deed. ' 
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"As  if  I  was  not  already  under  the  curse, 
having  come  into  the  world  a  poor,  misshapen 
thing.  This  I  told  him,  and  reminded  him 
also  that  there  was  not  one  soul  to  share  my 
disgrace,  as  would  be  the  case  if  he  was  pun- 
ished. 

"In  this  way  I  spoke  to  him,  but  he  would 
not  listen  to  my  proposal.  'Well,'  I  finally 
said,  'go  and  surrender  yourself.  But  so  sure 
as  the  Lord  does  not  forsake  me  in  my  last 
hour,  on  the  day  they  take  you  to  prison  I 
will  jump  into  the  mill  pond.  Then  you  will 
also  have  my  blood  on  your  hands  as  well  as 
that  of  your  wife  and  child.' 

"With  this  he  began  to  waver,  and  finally 
he  yielded  and  gave  me  his  solemn  oath  to 
never  reveal  to  anyone  what  had  passed  be- 
tween us.  Thereupon  we  again  shook  hands 
through  the  hole  and  bade  each  other  adieu. 
Sepp  then  went  away. 

"On  the  following  morning  it  was  readily 
seen  that  I  alone  could  be  the  incendiary. 
All  had  heard  my  threat  against  Muckel,  and 
who  else  was  there  sneaking  about  the  Lehn- 
hof  but  I  when  the  fire  started  ? 

"Thereafter  the  gentlemen  urged  me  to 
make  a  full  confession  and  ask  the  leniency 
of  the  court.  I  replied  that  as  they  were  all 
so  firmly  convinced  of  my  guilt  it  was  not 
necessary  for  me  to  tell  them  anything.  They 
now  called  me  a  hardened  criminal  and  sen- 
tenced me  to  five  years'  imprisonment. 

"Of  my  sufferings  I  prefer  not  to  speak. 
Such  things  are  better  unsaid.  From  a  fel- 
low-prisoner I  learned  to  make  baskets  and 
braid  straw,  so  that  on  my  release  I  could  do 
something  to  earn  my  bread.  For  music 
playing  no  longer  interested  me,  and  besides 
who  was  there  to  allow  me  to  make  dance 
music  for  them? 

"I  was  well  aware,  sir,  that  when  1  was 
again  free  there  would  be  no  friendly  door 
opened  to  me,  but  I  expected  to  find  hard 
words  and  stern  looks  on  every  side.  And  so 
it  was.  No  one  desired  to  speak  to  me,  but 
they  withdrew  from  me  in  every  direction  I 
looked;  and  indeed  the  children  assumed  to 
call  me  "  In<  endiary  Jack  "  whenever  I  passed 


through  the  village.  My  greatest  sorrow 
however,  was  to  be  forbidden  the  church,  and 
to  have  the  minister  think  that  such  an  unre- 
pentant sinner  as  I  was  no  more  worthy  to 
enter  there.  During  the  services  it  became 
therefore  my  custom  to  creep  around  in  the 
graveyard,  within  which  the  church  stood, 
and  where  the  music  and  hymn  could  be  dis- 
tinctly heard.  There  also  I  knelt  and  joined 
silently  in  prayer.  Thus  it  happened  that  the 
graveyard  became  my  most  pleasant  resort, 
and  I  gradually  began  to  remove  the  weeds 
from  the  graves  and  protect  the  flowers  there- 
on. Those  who  were  beneath  the  sod  were 
not  so  particular  as  those  above.  It  did  not 
disturb  or  cause  them  any  shame  that  my 
hand  cared  for  their  resting  place. 

"All  this  was  endurable  and  easy  to  bear 
so  long  as  Sepp  was  here.  He  came  to  me 
every  evening,  and  would  not  cease  his  visits 
although  his  wife,  who  had  a  horror  of  me, 
tried  to  dissuade  him.  You  may  believe  me, 
sir,  Sepp  never  became  drunk  again,  nor  did 
he  ever  laugh  and  sing  as  formerly.  Four 
years  ago  he  was  accidently  killed  in  the  for- 
est. 

"  Since  then  I  have  lived  entirely  alone  and 
have  often  wished  that  the  Lord  would  say  it 
is  enough  and  call  rne  home." 

I  was  deeply  moved  by  this  narration. 
Finally  I  said,  "Jack,  why  did  you  not  re- 
veal all  after  Sepp's  death,  and  again  establish 
your  honor?  " 

With  a  mournful  laugh  and  shake  of  the 
head  he  said,  "  Sir,  you  do  not  certainly  mean 
that  in  earnest,  that  I  should  come  forward 
after  all  these  years  and  take  from  his  chil- 
dren their  honorable  name,  and  poison  his 
widow's  mind  against  him.  No,  sir,  I  will 
patiently  wait  until  we  all  are  there  above  to- 
gether. Then  will  Sepp  tell  how  the  matter 
really  stands."  E.    Witteman. 

[TO   liE   CONTINUED.] 


The  wheel  of  fortune  turns  incessantly 
round,  and  who  can  say  within  himself,  I 
shall  today  be  uppermost ! 
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(CONTINUED    FROM    PAGE  382.) 

ERVANT  was  not  the  only  one  pleased 
=Jp  with  Nunca  and  nearly  sorry  that  the  visit 
was  so  short,  she  had  also  become  a  great  favor- 
ite'of  Mrs.  Marvian.  Nunca  had  a  way  of  help- 
ing with  the  work  and  making  herself  at  home 
that  was  highly  fascinating.  Mrs.  Marvian  had 
resolved  that  they  should  have  a  grand  supper 
because  Nunca  must  leave  the  next  day  for 
her  home. 

Everything  was  accordingly  prepared  for 
the  supper,  and  Yervant,  with  the  rest  of  the 
family  then  at  home,  was  ready  at  the  ap- 
pointed time,  looking  as  neat  as  possible. 

The  supper  is  spread  on  the  floor  on  a  large, 
round,  copper  tray,  fully  four  feet  or  more  in 
diameter,  in  the  nicest  room  in  the  house  of 
the  Marvians.  Mats  are  placed  around  the 
tray,  on  which  former  the  family  are  seated  or 
kneeling.  The  women  are  on  one  side  and 
the  men  on  the  other,  and  it  so  happens  that 
Yervant  sits  directly  opposite  blushing  Nunca. 
Before  supper  begins,  Uncle  Tores  says  a 
little  prayer,  generally  our  Lord's  prayer. 
Many  kinds  of  food  are  prepared,  but  each  is 
eaten  from  the  same  plate  on  which  it  is 
brought,  by  all  around  the  tray,  and  knives 
and  forks  are  not  known.  This  custom  has 
remained  with  the  people  of  the  East  from 
ancient  times,  and  Christ  and  His  Apostles 
dined  after  the  same  mode.  "And  he  an- 
swered and  said,  He  that  dipped  his  hand 
with  me  in  the  dish,  the  same  shall  betray 
me."  {Matt,  xxvi .  2j.  i  The  thumb  and 
first  two  fingers  are  used,  and  with  the  help 
of  bits  of  bread  for  each  mouthful  taken  from 
the  center  dish,  the  act  really  looks  well. 

That  supper  will  long  be  remembered  by 
both  Nunca  and  Yervant.  Love  is  a  strange 
force,  more  subtle  than  the  electric  fluid  of 
science,  and  far  less  understood,  although 
known  to  the  world  much  longer.  It  works 
everywhere. 

To  cut  a  long  story  short,  Nunca's  brother 
came    and    she    had    to    have.       Nunca  and 


Ariel's  wife  cried  at  the  parting,  just  like  the 
soft-hearted  girls  of  the  west.  Women  are 
strange  creatures  the  world  over.  Yervant 
felt  bad  all  that  day  and  did  not  seem  to  care 
whether  he  sold  his  wares  or  not. 

Yervant's  actions  during  the  visit  and  after 
had  been  well  watched  by  Uncle  Tores.  Old 
bachelors  know  a  thing  or  two  in  such  mat- 
ters. He  knew  that  Yervant  loved  Nunca, 
and  was  not  afraid  to  say  that  Nunca  liked 
Yervant.  So  one  day,  shortly  after  the  visit, 
he  approached  Mrs.  Marvian  with  the  ques- 
tion of  what  she  thought  of  Nunca  for  Yer- 
vant when  he  arrived  at  the  proper  age.  "  I 
think  it  would  be  a  capital  match,"  said  he. 

"I  have  thought  so,  too,"  said  Mrs.  Mar- 
vian. Then  she  followed  with  a  long  story 
about  how  smart  Nunca  had  acted  when  with 
them  on  her  visit. 

"Well,  we  must  see  the  Sarafians  at  once 
about  the  matter,"  continued  Uncle  Tores, 
"for  there  are  many  who  want  Nunca." 

It  was  finally  concluded  that  Uncle  Tores 
should  make  the  trip  at  once.  So  another 
journey  was  made  on  the  same  donkey  over 
the  same  road. 

Mrs.  Sarafian  he  found  alone,  and  at  once 
made  known  the  object  of  his  visit.  "Nunca 
you  must  not  give  to  anyone  else,"  he  said, 
"because  we  want  her  for  Yervant."  And 
then  he  told  how  that  Yervant's  time  had  not 
come,  and  that  a  formal  engagement,  which 
is  a  great  thing  with  the  people,  could  not  be 
concluded. 

Mrs.  Sarafian  could  think  of  no  objection. 
The  Marvians  were  respectable  people  and 
old  friends,  so  she  at  once  consented  to  the 
whole  arrangement,  and  said  the  matter 
would  undoubtedly  please  Mr.  Sarafian,  who 
was  not  then  at  home.  Uncle  Tores  then 
added  with  a  sly  wink,  that  the  young  couple 
already  admired  each  other. 

Uncle  Tores  then  returned,  highly  elated, 
and  reported  in  full  to  Mrs.  Marvian,  when 
she,  too,  became  happy. 

Uncle  Tores  was  now  about  to  make  a  jour- 
ney to  Constantinople,  but  before  leaving  he 
could  not  forbear   telling   Yervant  what   had 
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happened.  "And  I  know  that  you  loved 
her,"  he  said  one  day,  as  he  finished  reveal- 
ing the  secret  to  Yervant  in  the  cool  of  the 
orchard. 

At  the  set  time  Uncle  Tores  went  to  the 
capital,  and  that  guarded  secret  got  out 
among  the  people.  Of  the  many  families 
who  did  not  like  the  idea  of  Nunca  being 
given  to  Yervant  was  a  rich  family  by  the 
name  of  Shishmanian.  They  were  mer- 
chants, owned  a  large  estate  and  had  ever 
looked  with  favor  on  fair  Nunca. 

One  day  when  Mr.  Sarafian  was  in  the  city, 
he  was  invited  to  the  nice  house  of  the  Shish- 
manians; and  while  there  was  told  that  he 
must  be  growing  very  unpatriotic  to  think  of 
giving  his  only  daughter  to  Protestants, 
"And  then  the  Marvians  are  but  common 
people  at  that,"  they  added. 

How  long  the  talk  lasted  is  not  known,  but 
when  Mr.  Sarafian  left  it  had  been  fully  ar- 
ranged that  Nunca  should  be  given  to  the 
oldest  son  of  Mr.  Shishmanian,  Haik  by 
name,  for  as  yet  she  was  really  not  engaged. 

The  engagement  was  quickly  to  be  brought 
to  a  point.  Accordingly,  one  afternoon,  the 
Shishmanians  and  friends  went  to  the  farm  of 
the  Sarafians  with  music,  decorated  horses 
and  great  pomp.  They  all  gathered  in  one 
room,  and  Nunca,  who  has  had  but  short 
notice  to  prepare  for  the  fete,  is  brought 
blushing  before  the  crowd.  A  chapter  is  read 
from  the  Bible,  rich  bridal  ornaments  studded 
with  costly  jewels  and  made  of  gold  are 
placed  on  her  forehead,  around  her  neck  and 
on  her  arms.  The  whole  is  sanctified  with  a 
prayer,  or  sort  of  oath,  and  sweet  Nunca  is 
formally  engaged  to  Haik  Shishmanian,  a  rich 
young  merchant.  Then  there  were  songs, 
and  dancing,  and  eating  sweet-meats,  which 
lasted  till  the  small  hours  of  the  morning. 
The  lark  was  joyfully  tuning  his  morning  lays 
before  the  Shishmanians  and  friends  reached 
their  city  homes  next  morning.  All  that  day 
the  news  spread  rapidly  that  Nunca  Sarafian 
and  Haik  Shishmanian  were  engaged.  "What 
a  happy  wife  Nunca  will  be  !  "  was  the  com- 
mon expression. 


There  was  one  family  in  Gerun  which  did 
decidedly  not  like  the  late  turn  of  matters, 
and  that  family  was  the  Marvians.  While 
they  might  not  doubt  that  Nunca  would  be 
happy,  still  the  news  of  her  engagement  cast 
sadness  over  all.  Mrs.  Marvian  felt  to  repent 
that  Yervant  had  not  been  engaged  to  Nunca 
regardless  of  their  custom;  for  engagements 
are  honored  and  kept  as  strictly  as  marrirges 
in  America,  and  when  Armenians  are  married 
a  divorce  is  granted  under-  no  conditions. 
A  man,  whose  wife  has  become  a  public  pros- 
titute, has  been  denied  lately  a  divorce  by  the 
Armenian  Patriarch  in  Constantinople. 

Yervant  was  the  saddest  of  the  sad.  He 
wished  that  Uncle  Tores  were  at  home;  at 
times  he  thought  of  taking  a  long  journey  far 
from  the  scenes  of  his  childhood;  then  again 
he  felt  like  giving  Haik  Shishmanian  a  good 
thrashing. 

Uncle  Tores  was  told  the  whole  affair  at 
Constantinople  by  letter,  and  he  hastened 
home  from  the  capital,  but  for  what  purpose 
he  knew  not.  What  can  the  Marvians  do 
against  the  rich  Shishmanians? 

Fair  Nunca  became  fairer  in  all  eyes  by  the 
addition  of  the  beautiful  bridal  ornaments. 
At  first  she  herself  admired  them,  but  they  at 
length  became  mere  toys  and  hated  emblems 
of  one  whom  she  could  not  love,  although  it 
is  required  of  an  affianced  bride  to  wear  them 
daily.  Nunca  sighed  when  she  thought  of 
Yervant;  and  her  life,  from  once  being  sweet 
and  joyous,  now  became  silent  and  morose. 

In  the  meantime  Uncle  Tores  came  home, 
and  directly  made  a  trip  to  the  farm  of  Mr. 
Sarafian.  He  met  the  gentleman,  shortly  be- 
fore reaching  the  house,  and  at  once  began 
his  little  say,  that  it  was  a  fine  mess  of  decep- 
tion that  had  been  given  the  Marvians.  Mr. 
Sarafian  resented  this,  and  said  that  he  had 
never  consented  to,  nor  even  thought  of  giv- 
ing his  only  daughter  to  Protestants. 

"But  what  if  Nunca  loves  Yervant,"  con- 
tinued Uncle  Tores,  for  as  yet  he  could  not 
believe  that  he  was  mistaken  on  that  point. 

"I  give  my  daughter  to  whom  I  like," 
sharply  answered  Mr.    Sarafian. 
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This  was  enough  for  Uucle  Tores,  so  he 
quickly  turned  his  little  donkey's  head  to- 
wards home. 

Upon  again  reaching  the  home  of  the 
Marvians,  Uncle  Tores  this  time  stated  that 
the  name  of  Nunca  Sarafian  was  never  again 
to  be  mentioned  by  a  Marvian — she  must  be 
entirely  forgotten.  Poor  Yervant  !  he  could 
refrain  from  uttering  the  name,  but  first  love 
is  not  so  easily  forgotten. 

Matters  went  on  like  this  for  nearly  two 
months,  and  the  time  set  for  Nunca's  wed- 
ding was  drawing  nigh.  She,  poor  girl,  spent 
the  last  days  in  sobs,  whereas  she  should  have 
been  all  smiles.  Her  sadness  at  length  moved 
her  mother's  soft  heart,  and  one  night  she 
mentioned  to  Mr.  Sarafian  that  something 
must  be  done  for  Nunca,  because  she  did  not 
like  her  engagement,  and  the  present  state  of 
affairs  would  certainly  cause  their  only  daugh- 
ter's early  death.  Mr.  Sarafian  then  called 
Nunca  and  asked  her  if  she  did  not  like  Haik 
Shishmanian,  when  she  with  tears  answered 
"  no." 

••Whom  do  you  want  to  be  given  to, 
then?"  he  asked.  "Do  you  want  to  be  given 
to  the  Sarafians,  or  the  Hadrians,  or  the  Nish- 
anians,  or  the  Shahabians,  or  whom  do  you 
want?" 

"I  don't  want  anyone,"  answered  Nunca, 
still  crying.  But  Mrs.  Sarafian  knew  better 
than  this;  she  knew  Nunca  loved  Yervant, 
and  so  told  her  husband.  This  was  hardly 
after  Mr.  Sarafian's  mind,  and  he  employed 
many  little  devices  to  have  his  daughter  hate 
Yervant,  among  which  was  that  persons  came 
and  told  little  fibs  to  Nunca.  They  said  Yer- 
vant was  making  fun  of  her  in  the  bazar,  and 
that  she  was  an  object  of  ridicule  by  the  Mar- 
vians. Upon  hearing  this,  Uncle  Tores,  who 
is  a  man  of  principle,  went  to  the  farm  at 
once  to  refute  the  slander.  Nunca  and  her 
mother  were  alone  at  home,  and  he  at  once 
said  that  so  and  so  had  reached  his  ears  and 
he  had  come  to  say  that  they  were  malicious 
falsehoods.  "We  still  love  Nunca,"  he 
added,    "although    we    have    given    up    all 


thoughts  of  her.  And  I  still  think  she  should 
be  allowed  to  marry  whom  she  loves." 

A  week  after  this  visit,  Mr.  Sarafian  himself 
paid  the  Marvians  a  visit,  and  said  that  he 
had  come  to  ask  if  they  could  not  come  to 
the  home  of  the  Marvians  and  engage  Nunca 
to  Yervant.  "  She  does  not  want  anyone 
else,"  he  said,  "and  we  are  afraid  of  her  life 
if  it  should  so  happen.  Her  bridal  orna- 
ments," he  continued,  "we  have  returned  to 
the  Shishmanians  this  morning." 

Of  course  the  Marvians  were  soon  agreed, 
for  Uncle  Tores  told  the  truth  when  he  said 
they  still  loved  her.  And  that  autumn  night 
of  18S7,  a  few  Turkish  zaptich  stood  guard  at 
the  house  of  the  Marvians  to  see  that  the  de- 
feated lover,  Haik  Shishmanian,  with  friends, 
did  no  violence  to  the  happy  little  crowd  who 
celebrated  the  engagement  within  of  Yervant 
and  Nunca. 

No  bridal  ornaments  were  conferred  this 
time,  whether  from  the  fact  that  Yervant 
could  not  furnish  any  as  costly  as  those  lately 
worn,  or  that  Nunca  was  satisfied  to  be 
adorned  with  simple  love,  we  know  not. 
They  were  hardly  required,  for  the  engage- 
ment, we  must  record,  was  soon  brought  to  a 
sudden  end  by  the  marriage  of  the  two  lovers. 

That  Nunca  is  a  smart  wife  can  be  certified 
to  by  a  "Mormon  "  missionary  who  is  enjoy- 
ing the  hospitality  of  the  Marvians  during 
this  writing.  It  would  not  be  a  very  great 
wonder  should  the  reader  once  see  her  with 
her  husband  in  the  fair  vales  of  Utah. 

We  are  indebted  to  Uncle  Tores  for  the 
story  and  the  accompanying  pictures.  It  is 
said  that  Nunca  is  not  at  all  proud  of  her  pic- 
ture, which  shows  her  with  the  bridal  orna- 
ments of  one  she  never  loved. 

Uncle  Tores  laughs  all  over  his  broad  Ar- 
menian face  when  he  relates  how  the  Mar- 
vians won  fair  Nunca  from  the  rich  Shishma- 
nians. He  is,  as  he  always  has  been,  a  strong 
advocate  of  marriage  for  love  and  not  for 
money.  James  Clove. 


WHEN  you  begin  with  so  much  pomp  and  show, 
Whv  is  the  end  so  little  and  so  low? 
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NEW    YORK     NEWS-BOYS. 


"T1ECULIAR"    is   the    most  ap- 


F 


propriate  epithet  to  apply  to 
the  news-boys  and  boot-blacks  ot 
New  York.  Neither  class  seems  to 
increase  or  diminish.  The  citizen 
absent  five  years  from  the  city  finds 
on  his  return  about  the  same  number 
of  bright,  saucy,  reckless,  noisy,  busy 
boys,  ready  to  sell  a  paper  or  give  a 
"shine." 

The  news-boy  is  a  man.  There 
is  little  of  the  child  about  him,  save 
age  and  size.  Though  scarcely  ten 
years  old,  he  has  put  away  childish 
thines,  and  smokes,  chews,  gambles 
and  fights  like  the  low  men  about 
him. 

He  is  a  man  in  his  business  and 
amusements.  He  has  a  "location" 
which  is  his  "beat"  or  "route,"  and  a 
bank.  To  his  theatre,  concert-hall, 
hotel,  club  or  reading-room,  no  out- 
siders are  admitted.  His  school, 
debating-society  and  religious  meet- 
ino-  train  none  but  members  of  his 
class. 

As  a  news-boy,  he  has  temptations 
similar  to  those  of  business  men. 
He  is  liable  to  cheat,  to  lie  and  steal ; 
but  he  is  seldom  guilty  of  "a  finan- 
cial irregularity."  With  him  "life  is 
a  strife"  wherein  the  smartest  wins. 
Money  must  be  had,  else  he  goes 
supperless  to  bed  on  a  cold  door- 
step. 

But  he  pays  his  debts  to  other 
boys,  never  runs  in  debt  for  his 
papers, — the  newspaper  rule  is  "cash 


down/' — and  often  will  share  his  last 
dime  with  a  comrade. 

His  code  has  one  high  crime  which 
he  never  pardons.  To  sell  papers 
on  another  boy's  "beat"  is  so  dis- 
honorable as  to  demand  the  summary 
punishment  of  "punching"  the  of- 
fender's head.  It  is  administered 
without  gloves. 

The  news-boy  is  not  religious. 
He  has  ideas  of  duty  to  his  class, 
but  his  religious  ideas  are  vague.  A 
news-boy  was  once  questioned  as  to 
his  views  of  God  and  Christ. 

"Where  do  you  live,  my  boy?" 

"I  don't  live  nowhere." 

"Where  are  your  parents?" 

"  Never  had  none," 

"Poor  little  fellow!  do  you  know 
that  Christ  cares  for  you?" 

"I  never  hearn  tell  ov  Him." 

"Never  heard  of  Jesus   Christ?" 

"No  sir!  Who's  Him?" 

"You  have  heard  of  God?" 

"Yes,  I  hearn  tell  of  Him.  Some 
of  the  boys  what  stays  with  me 
thinks  it  kind  o'  lucky  to  say  over 
somethin'  to  Him,  which  one  of  them 
learnt  from  his  mammy,  when  we's 
sleepin'  out  in  boxes  nights ;  but  I 
don't  see  no  good  in  it." 

Many  of  the  news-boys  gamble  in 
lottery  tickets.  A  tradition,  descen- 
ded through  successive  generations 
of  news-boys,  asserts  that  some  time 
in  the  remote  past,  there  was  a  boy 
who  drew  one  hundred  dollars  in  a 
lottery. 

Every  year  that  dim  tradition 
tempts  hundreds  of  these  little  fellows 
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to  sink  a  large  part  of  their  earnings 
in  "policy  tickets."  Some  of  them 
will  go  bedless  and  supperless  for 
days,  in  order  to  save  money  enough 
to  buy  a  "chance"  in  some  swind- 
ling lottery. 

I  have  seen  half  a  dozen  of  these 
little  gamblers,  on  a  cold  winter's 
night,  piled  up  under  a  show  window 
of  a  store  like  pigs,  to  keep  each 
other  warm.  Two  little  fellows  slept 
every  night  of  last  winter  in  the  iron 
tube  of  Harlem  River  bridge.  Two 
others — there  are  never  less  than 
two  in  the  bed — took  lodcnno-s  in  a 
burnt-out  safe  standing  near  Wall 
Street.  I  have  seen  a  squad  of  these 
"rats  "at  early  morning  crawling  out 
from  under  the  hay  sheds  on  the  North 
River  docks,  dirty,  hungry  and  sav- 
age. 

About  twenty-five  years  ago,  a  few 
kind-hearted  ladies  and  gentlemen 
studied  the  news-boys  with  the  view 
of  doing  them  good.  They  dis- 
covered that  they  were  "castaways" 
for  whom  no  one  cared.  In  a  Chris- 
tian city  they  were  "nobody's  chil- 
dren," whom  policemen  shoved  about, 
and  ruffians  kicked  and  cuffed. 

Even  on  cold  winter  nights  they 
slept  in  boxes  left  on  sidewalks,  under 
stairways,  and  on  doorsteps.  A  grat- 
ing, through  which  the  heated  air 
ascended  from  the  press-room  of  a 
newspaper,  was  a  luxurious  lodging- 
house,  for  whose  possession  there 
was  a  nightly  quarrel. 

These  philanthropists  also  dis- 
covered  that    the   news-boy  was  as 


independent  as  a  wild  Indian,  and  as 
full  of  prejudices.  He  had  a  dread 
of  "mission  schools,"  and  disliked 
"preaching."  He  looked  with  sus- 
picion on  all  attempts  to  "  house"  or 
instruct  him,  considering  them  "pious 
dodges"  for  trapping  him  into  the 
House  of  Refuse,  or  some  other 
asylum. 

[to  be  concluded.] 


THE  WONDERFUL  DRAUGHT  OF 
FISHES, 


DEAR  children,  nearly  all  of  you 
know  what  the  Savior's  first 
miracle  was,  and  I  will  tell  you  what 
He  did  on  another  occasion.  There 
was  a  time  when  the  people  wished 
to  hear  the  word  of  the  Lord.  They 
wished  to  go  to  a  large  place  by  the 
side  of  a  lake,  and  hear  Jesus  preach 
to  them.  When  the  Savior  came 
there,  He  saw  two  ships  standing  by 
the  side  of  the  lake.  The  owners 
of  them  were  not  there,  however, 
but  were  a  short  distance  away 
washing  their  nets.  Jesus  stepped 
into  one  of  the  ships,  and  while  He 
sat  there  He  preached  to  the  people 
the  word  of  the  Lord,  for  whatever 
the  Lord  wished  said,  Jesus  could 
say  it  for  Him. 

After  He  had  finished  speaking  to 
the  people  the  owners  of  the  ships 
came  back  to  them.  Jesus  was  in 
Simon's  ship,  and  He  told  Simon  to 
cast  his  net  into  the  water  to  catch 
some  fish.  But  Simon  answered 
Him  thus.      "Master  we  have  toiled 
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all  night,  and  have  taken  nothing, 
nevertheless  I  will  at  thy  word,  let 
down  my  net." 

This  answer  was  to  show  that  he 
knew  there  were  no  fish  in  the  water, 
but  he  would  do  as  He  desired  and 
show  that  there  would  be  no  fish. 
Simon  then  cast  his  net  into  the  wat- 
er, and  when  he  pulled  on  the  net  it 
was  so  heavy,  that  it  broke,  and  he 
called  out  to  his  partners  to  come 
and  help  him.  This  they  did,  and 
the  ships  were  so  full  that  there  was 
danger  of  them  sinking.  After  this 
the  people  praised  Him,  and  said 
that  a  miracle  had  surely  been  per- 
formed. They  followed  Him  declar- 
ing that  He  was  the  true,  and  prom- 
ised Savior. 

Zina  E.  Crocheron. 


ANSWERS   TO  QUESTIONS  ON    CHURCH 

HISTORY  PUBLISHED   IN   No. 

15,  VOL.  XXIV. 


i.  What  did  Rigdon  do  after  he 
came  out  openly  in  opposition  to  the 
Church?  A.  To  keep  up  a  form  of 
organization  he  proceeded  to  choose 
twelve  men,  whom  he  called  apos- 
tles. 

2.  Where  did  he  go  soon  after? 
A.  To  Pittsburg,  Pennsylvania,  which 
he  made  his  headquarters. 

3.  What  did  he  do  after  his  ar- 
rival there?  A.  He  sent  out  his 
missionaries  to  various  places  where 
there  were  branches  of  the  Church, 
and  endeavored  to  persuade  the 
Elders    and    members  that  he    was 


the  heaven-appointed  leader  of  the 
Church,  and  that  the  Twelve  Apos- 
tles had  assumed  an  authority  that 
did  not  belong  to  them. 

4.  What  was  the  results  of  his  ef- 
forts? A.  For  awhile  he  made 
some  stir;  what  his  preachers  lacked 
in  authority  and  in  spirit  they  made 
up  in  noise. 

5.  What  excellent  effect  upon  the 
Church  did  their  exertions  have?  A. 
They  gathered  out  from  the  Church 
many  hypocrites  and  evil  doers,  and 
left  it  more  pure  and  healthy  by  their 
labors. 

6.  Did  they  do  the  least  harm  to 
the  truth,  the  servants  of  God  or  the 
Church?     A.     They  did  not. 

7.  Whom  did  they  injure  by  the 
course  they  pursued  ?  A.  Them- 
selves. 

8.  Why?  A.  They  cut  them- 
selves off  from  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 
and  its  gifts,  from  the  Priesthood  and 
from  the  exaltation  which  they  would 
have  received  had  they  been  faithful. 

9.  What  did  they  hope  to  have 
done?  A.  To  lead  away  the  Church ; 
but  in  this  they  were  disappointed,  and 
they  even  failed  to  secure  the  praise 
of  the  world,  for  which  they  were 
very  anxious. 

10.  What  became  of  them  finally? 
A.  As  none  of  their  plans  succeed- 
ed, and  all  their  hopes  failed,  they 
soon  died  away  and  sank  into  obliv- 
ion and  contempt. 

1 1.  Has  not  this  always  been  the 
case  with  apostates?     A.     It  has. 
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The  names  of  those  who  correctly 
answered  Questions  on  Church  His- 
tory published  in  No.  15,  are  as  fol- 
lows :  Emma  E.  Tolman,  James  G. 
West,  Henry  H.  Blood,  Ella  Jarvis, 
Heberd  C.  Blood  and  Julia  A.  Tol- 
man. 


QUESTIONS  ON    CHURCH    HISTORY. 


i.  Who  was  by  virtue  of  his  call- 
ing the  most  prominent  figure  in  the 
history  of  the  Church  after  the  death 
of  the  Prophet  Joseph?  2.  What 
was  his  father's  name,  and  when  and 
where  was  he  born?  3.  What  did 
he  engage  in  when  in  his  early  youth? 
4.  How  many  children  had  he  and 
what  were  their  names?  5.  When 
and  where  was  Brigham  Young  born? 
6.  When  and  where  did  he  and  his 
father's  house  hear  the  first  news  of 
the  restoration  of  the  gospel?  7. 
How  many  of  the  family  joined  the 
Church? 


SPEAK   KINDLY. 


A  YOUNG  lady  had  gone  out 
walking.  She  forgot  to  take 
her  purse  with  her  and  had  no  money 
in  her  pocket.  Presently  she  met  a 
little  girl  with  a  basket  on  her  arm. 
"Please,  miss,  will  you  buy  some- 
thing from  my  basket?"  said  the  little 
girl,  showing  a  variety  of  book  marks, 
watch  cases,  needle  books,  etc. 
"I'm  sorry   I  can't  buy  anything 


today,"  said  the  young  lady.  "I 
haven't  any  money  with  me.  Your 
things  look  very  pretty."  She 
stopped  a  moment  and  spoke  a  few 
kind  words  to  the  little  girl  ;  and 
then  as  she  passed  she  said  again, 
"I'm  very  sorry  I  can't  buy  anything 
from  you  today." 

"O  miss!"  said  the  little  girl, 
"you've  done  me  as  much  good  as  if 
you  had.  Most  persons  that  I  meet 
say,  'Get  away  with  you  !'  but  you 
have  spoken  kindly  and  gently  to  me, 
and  I  feel  a  heap  better." 

That  was  "considering  the  poor." 
How  little  it  costs  to  do  that!  Let  us 
learn  to  speak  kindly  and  gently  to 
the  poor  and  suffering.  If  we  have 
nothing  else  to  give,  let  us  at  least 
give  them  our  sympathy. 


SELF-CONTROL. 


The  noblest  lesson  taught  by  life 

To  e^ery  great,  heroic  soul 
Who  seeks  to  conquer  in  the  strife, 
Is  self-control. 

Truth  grants  no  sceptre  to  the  hand 

.Where  pride  and  passion  hold  the  sway; 
He  who  with  honor  would  command 
Must  first  obey. 

An  honest  doubt  is  oft  the  seed 

Of  truth — that  bright,  celestial  flower — 
And  weakness,  through  some  noble  deed, 
Is  changed  to  power. 


Charity  may  cover  a  multitude  of 
sins,  but  that  is  not  its  regular  busi- 
ness. 
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EDITORIAL     THOUGHTS. 


The  Way  to  Become  Perfect. 


,ELIEVERS  in  God  desire  to  worship 

23y  Him  and  hope  to  live  with  Him  for- 
ever. This  life  is  a  mere  speck  com- 
pared with  eternity.  Eternity  never  ends, 
and  it  is  the  desire  of  those  who  serve  God  to 
dwell  with  Him  throughout  eternity.  It  is 
important,  therefore,  that  all  such  should 
understand  how  they  can  become  like  God 
and  like  the  Lord  Jesus  and  the  holy  angels; 
for  unless  they  are  like  these  beings  they  would 
have  no  pleasure  in  their  society. 

Now  the  Lord  has  revealed  in  the  gospel 
the  laws  by  which  man  may  become  like  God. 
Through  obedience  to  these  laws  the  Lord  Jesus 
has  become  the  glorious  being  that  He  is. 
In  the  same  manner  holy  angels  have  become 
fitted  for  the  society  of  our  Heavenly  Father. 
Men  and  women,  also,  by  obedience  to  these 
laws  can  prepare  themselves  to  dwell  with 
angels  and  with  the  Lord.  Even  here  on 
earth  they  can  become  angelic  in  their  charac- 
ter; for  the  laws  of  the  gospel,  when  properly 
obeyed,  will  make  men  and  women  holy  and 
pure  and  of  an  angelic  sweetness  of  disposi- 
tion. 

It  is  true  that  we  have  evils  to  contend  with 
in  this  life.  Satan  is  here  and  he  has  power 
to  tempt  and  afflict;  but  God  is  here  also  and 
He  gives  His  spirit  to  those  who  seek  for  it, 
and  through  which  they  are  enabled  to  resist 
temptation  and  overcome  evil. 

There  is  no  child  in  our  Church  who  can- 
not grow  in  faith  and  in  knowledge  through 
obedience  to  the  principles  of  the  gospel.  If 
we  have  bad  tempers  we  can  overcome  them 
by  obeying  its  principles.  If  we  are  tempted 
to  tell  falsehoods,  or  to  deceive,  to  take  that 


which  is  not  our  own,  to  do  wrong  in  any 
direction,  we  can  overcome  all  these  inclina- 
tions by  conforming  to  the  laws  of  the  gospel 
and  being  aided  in  so  doing  by  the  Spirit  of 
God.  It  is  for  this  purpose  that  the  gospel 
has  been  revealed  and  is  taught  by  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Lord  at  the  present  time.  The 
Latter-day  Saints  should  be  a  perfect  people, 
because  if  the  gospel  be  taught  and  obeyed 
fully  it  will  make  them  perfect,  and  in  this 
way  they  can  have  a  foretaste  of  heaven  on 
earth. 

The  Prophet  Nephi,  speaking  of  the  last 
days,  says : 

"  And  he  gathereth  together  his  children  from  the  four 
quarters  of  the  earth ;  and  he  numbereth  his  sheep,  and 
they  know  him  ;  and  there  shall  be  one  fold  and  one 
shepherd ;  and  he  shall  feed  his  sheep,  and  in  him  they 
shall  find  pasture." 

The  righteousness  ot  the  Saints  causes 
Satan's  power  to  cease.  They  will  resist  his 
allurements  through  the  power  which  God 
will  give  them,  and  Satan  will  cease  to  reign 
in  their  hearts.  He  will  have  no  control 
over  them.  When  that  day  shall  come  wicked- 
ness will  be  abolished  from  the  earth.  The 
words  of  the  Lord  lead  us  to  believe  that  the 
wicked  will  be  destroyed.  A  great  destruc- 
tion awaiteth  them  according  to  the  words  of 
the  prophets,  and  the  time  is  near  at  hand 
when  this  will  take  place.  When  the  wicked 
are  destroyed  the  people  who  remain  will  be 
in  the  condition  the  Nephites  were  after  the 
crucifixion  of  the  Lord;  that  is,  after  the 
terrible  judgments  which  God  poured  out  up- 
on the  inhabitants  of  this  continent  at  that 
time.  The  wicked  were  all  destroyed,  but  the 
more  righteous  part  of  the  people  remained. 
Then  the  Lord  revealed  Himself  to  them  in 
great  power,  and  there  were  great  manifesta- 
tions and  they  became  a  very  righteous  people. 
This  continued  for  several  generations.  Satan 
had  no  power  over  them  and  none  of  them 
were  lost.  So  it  will  be  in  the  last  days; 
wickedness  will  be  swept  from  the  face  of  the 
earth  and  Satan  will  be  bound.  He  will  have 
no  power  over  the  righteous,  and  Jesus  will 
reign  and   we  shall  enjoy  the  glories  which 
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have  been  promised  during  the  one  thousand 
years  we  call  the  Millennium. 

All  who  belong  to  our  Church  should  seek 
to  make  the  principles  of  the  gospel  the  rule 
of  their  lives.  When  they  do  this  they  will 
become  perfect  before  the  Lord  and  Satan 
will  have  comparatively  little  power  over 
them.  The  members  of  our  Church  who  keep 
the  commandments  of  God  and  strive  to  do 
His  will,  will  grow  and  increase  in  the  earth. 
Those  who  fail  to  do  this,  but  who  give  heed 
to  the  promptings  of  Satan,  will  decrease, 
and  unless  they  repent,  they  and  their  poster- 
ity will  be  blotted  out  and  have  no  name  or 
place  among  the  children  of  God.  This  will 
be  the  inevitable  fate  of  all  who  turn  to 
unrighteousness,  especially  those  who  have 
once  belonged  to  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints.  There  is  every  induce- 
ment, therefore,  for  the  members  of  our 
Church  to  be  faithful  to  the  truth  which  they 
have  received.  They  will  not  only  be  pros- 
pered here  in  this  life  and  have  the  favor  of 
God,  but  they  will  enjoy  the  gifts  and  graces 
which  He  has  promised  them  and  dwell  eter- 
nally with  the  Lord. 

President  Young  often  remarked  that  it  was 
far  more  profitable,  even  in  a  worldly  point 
of  view,  for  men  and  women  to  serve  the 
Lord  than  to  reject  Him.  He  said  that  ex- 
perience had  proved  this  to  be  true,  and  that 
the  Latter-day  Saints  were  more  prospered  in 
temporal  things  than  the  wicked,  and  then, 
in  addition  to  this,  they  had  the  peace  of 
heaven  and  the  Spirit  of  God,  as  well  as  the 
consciousness  that  they  were  accepted  of 
Him.  Those  who  have  had  experience  in  the 
world  know  this  to  be  true.  There  are  no 
people  on  this  continent,  taking  all  things 
into  consideration,  who  have  prospered  as 
much  as  the  Latter-day  Saints,  speaking  of 
them  as  an  entire  people  ;  for  considering  the 
circumstances  under  which  these  valleys  have 
been  settled,  the  poverty  of  the  people,  the 
inexperience  and  all  the  difficulties  they  have 
had  to  contend  with,  it  is  marvelous  that  the 
Saints  have  been  so  greatly  prospered. 

Strangers  who  visit  us  bear  witness  to  this, 


and  they  think  our  country  is  the  most  desir- 
able part  of  the  continent.  But  when  the 
Saints  came  here  no  place  could  be  more  for- 
bidding; it  was  a  desert,  and  gave  but  little 
promise  of  being  a  land  that  would  sustain  so 
many  thousands  as  it  now  does.  The  pros- 
perity attending  us  has  been  through  the 
blessings  of  God  upon  the  land  and  upon  the 
faithful  labors  of  His  people.  This  is  what 
has  produced  the  change. 

Now,  we  say  to  our  children :  cleave  to  the 
truth ;  love  the  Lord  with  all  your  hearts. 
Make  yourselves  familiar  with  the  principles 
of  the  gospel.  Make  your  lives  agree  there- 
with; and  if  you  will  do  this,  you  will  grow 
in  grace  and  in  the  knowledge  of  the  truth; 
and  if  you  continue  you  will  eventually  be 
prepared  for  the  society  of  the  just  and  will 
dwell  with  them  eternally. 

*  <■>  « 

THE  HAIR  TURNED  W  HITE  BY   GRIEF 


[ANY  instances  are  recorded  to  establish 
the  fact  that  sudden  alarm  or  great 
distress  will,  as  Sir  Walter  Scott  has  said, 
"blanch  at  once  the  hair."  The  hair  of 
Ludwig  of  Bavaria,  who  died  in  1294,  on  his 
learning  the  innocence  of  his  wife,  whom  he 
had  caused  to  be  put  to  death  on  a  suspicion 
of  infidelity,  became  almost  suddenly  white 
as  snow.  The  same  thing  happened  to  the 
Hellenist  Vanvilliers,  in  consequence  of  a 
terrible  dream;  and  also  to  the  French  come- 
dian Blizard,  who,  having  fallen  into  the 
Rhone,  remained  for  some  time  in  imminent 
danger  of  his  life,  clinging  to  an  iron  ring  in 
one  of  the  piles  of  a  bridge.  A  like  change 
was  brought  into  the  case  of  Charles  I.,  in  a 
single  night,  when  he  attempted  to  escape 
from  Carisbrooke  Castle.  Marie  Antoinette, 
the  unfortunate  queen  of  Louis  XVI.,  found 
her  hair  suddenly  changed  by  her  distresses, 
and  gave  to  a  faithful  friend  her  portrait  in- 
scribed, "  Whitened  by  affliction. ' '  The  beard 
and  hair  of  the  Duke  of  Brunswick  whitened 
in  twenty-four  hours,  upon  his  learning  that 
his  father  had  been  mortally  wounded  in  the 
battle  of  Aurstadt. 
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VIEWS  OF  THE  ALHAMBRA. 


fHERE  is  no  country  in  the  world  that  is 
so  full  of  interest,  and  even  of  fascina- 
tion, as  Spain.  When  we  think  of  it  we  think 
at  once  of  deep  blue  skies,  sublime  scenery, 
orange  groves,  shady  palm  trees,  pomegranate 
blossoms,  dark-eyed  ladies  with  jet  black 
tresses  and  lace  mantillas,  gay  cavaliers, 
black-browed  priests  and  grand  cathedrals. 
Spain  is  the  land  of  romance.  It  is  the  coun- 
try of  Don  Quixote,  of  the  Cid,  of  the  Inqui- 
sition, of  Christopher  Columbus,  and  of  the 
Peninsular  war.  Strange  adventures  have 
been  experienced  there.  It  is  the  land  of 
song  and  story,  of  love  and  daring,  of  enter- 
prise long  since  calmed  down,  of  dominion 
now  passed  away,  of  wealth  exhausted.  If 
we  were  to  search  through  the  globe  we  could 
not  discover  a  country  possessing  a  more  pe- 
culiar interest  than  does  Spain. 

With  this  article  we  present  two  beautiful 
engravings  of  the  Alhambra — the  first  an  ex- 
terior view  of  the  palace,  with  its  picturesque 
surroundings  and  the  city  of  Granada  in  the 
distance;  the  other  an  interior  view,  exhibit- 
ing the  Court  of  the  Lions.  It  will  be  under- 
stood that  during  the  period  when  the  Moors 
were  in  possession  of  Spain,  the  city  of  Gran- 
ada was  the  capital  of  their  dominion,  and 
within  its  walls  was  built  the  beautiful  palace 
of  the  Alhambra.  Those  of  us  who  have  had 
the  opportunity  of  visiting  the  Crystal  Palace 
at  Sydenham,  near  London,  will  doubtless  re- 
member the  "Alhambra  Court,"  in  which  an 
attempt  has  been  made  to  supply  an  idea  of 
the  gorgeous  coloring,  elaborate  ornamenta- 
tion and  quaint  architectural  grace  of  this 
ancient  Moorish  palace.  The  idea  thus  ob- 
tained, however,  must  necessarily  be  very  im- 
perfect. 

In  reading  the  various  accounts  which  have 
been  written  and  published  about  the  Alham- 
bra, it  is  curious  to  notice  the  different  im- 
pressions which  the  sight  has  created  upon  the 
minds  of  those  who  have  looked  upon  it. 
Some  travelers    have    gazed    upon  these   old 


ruins  quite  calmly,  and  have  thought  chiefly 
of  the  inn  to  which  they  would  return  when 
the  day's  sight-seeing  was  over.  Others  have 
become  quite  enthusiastic,  and  have  scarcely 
been  able  to  express  the  wonder  and  admira- 
tion which  filled  their  hearts.  For  in  visiting 
the  Alhambra  one  needs  above  all,  if  one 
would  appreciate  the  beauty  and  glory  of  the 
spectacle,  to  be  assisted  by  two  powers — 
knowledge  and  imagination  :  knowledge  to 
tell  what  the  Alhambra  was,  and  who  the 
people  were  who  built  it,  to  speak  to  us  their 
history,  their  hopes,  endeavors,  mistakes  and 
disappointments ;  and  imagination  to  sum- 
mon the  warriors  and  beautiful  ladies  from 
the  dim  past  into  which  they  have  strayed ; 
to  revive  the  coloring,  to  make  the  orange 
and  myrtle  trees  bloom  once  more,  to  cause 
the  water  to  fall  sparkling  from  the  fountains 
and  the  nightingales  to  enliven  the  terraces 
with  their  song. 

The  Alhambra,  the  ancient  fortress  and  pal- 
ace of  the  Moorish  kings,  is  built  on  a  hill 
which  stands  above  the  city  of  Granada.  The 
name  is  said  to  be  a  corruption  of  the  Arabic 
"Kal'-at  al  Hamra,"  or  the  red  castle,  and 
was  thus  named  because  the  outer  walls  are  of 
a  ruddy  tinge,  being  made  of  fine  gravel 
which  contains  a  good  deal  of  iron.  Several 
princes  helped  to  build  it,  and  upon  it  were 
expended  much  treasure,  gold,  silver,  marble 
and  alabaster,  which  it  was  believed  by  the 
superstitious  were  obtained  by  magic. 

The  approaches  of  the  palace  are  richly 
wooded,  and  in  summer  time  the  visitor  is, 
as  it  were,  enchanted,  to  begin  with,  by  the 
scent  of  odoriferous  wild  flowers,  the  songs 
of  birds  and  the  splash  of  waterfalls.  After 
passing  through  the  avenues  he  comes  to  the 
principal  entrance,  to  the  fortress  called  the 
Gate  of  Justice,  where,  according  to  tradition, 
the  Moorish  kings  used  to  listen  to  the  com- 
plaints of  their  subjects  and  dispense  justice 
to  them.  The  gate  itself  is  a  massive  arch- 
way, with  pillars  of  marble,  and  surmounted 
by  a  tower.  Over  the  first  arch  of  the  gate  a 
gigantic  hand  is  sculptured  with  the  fingers 
pointing  upwards;  over   the  inner  arch  is  a 
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monster  key.  The  key  is  said  to  have  been 
intended  for  the  emblem  of  the  dominion, 
the  hand  was  supposed  to  avert  the  "evil  eye," 
of  which  the  Moors  had  a  great  terror.  An 
ancient  legend  had  declared  that  until  the 
hand  grasped  the  key  to  open  the  gate,  Granada 
would  never  be  captured  by  the  Christians — 
a  prediction  which  events  have  proved  to  be 
false. 

The  Gate  of  Justice  with  its  archway  and 
tower  is  really  a  sort  of  outwork  to  the  palace, 
and  unfortunately  travelers  can  form  no  idea 
of  what  this  part  of  the  building  was  like  in 
the  time  of  the  Moors,  for  at  the  period  of 
their  expulsion  in  1492,  the  conquerors  pulled 
down  a  part  of  the  palace,  and  injured  and 
destroyed  other  parts.  Certain  portions  were 
rebuilt,  partitions  were  put  up  between  the 
apartments,  the  open  work  was  whitewashed 
and  the  furniture  torn,  soiled  and  removed. 
On  the  ground  previously  occupied  by  the 
courts  which  were  pulled  down,  Charles  V. 
began  to  build  another  palace  which  he  in- 
tended should  be  far  more  magnificent  than 
the  old  Alhambra.  He  never  finished  his 
palace,  however,  and  it  blocks  up  all  the 
space  hereabouts. 

The  exterior  of  the  Alhambra  is  simple  and 
unostentatious  to  a  degree,  and  judging  by 
its  insignificance  the  visitor  would  never  dream 
of  the  splendor  inside.  Once  having  entered, 
however,  he  is  immediately  transported  into 
another  world.  He  finds  himself  walking 
through  spacious  courts  paved  with  marble, 
adorned  with  fountains,  and  surrounded  by 
galleries  supported  by  splendid  pillars.  The 
exquisite  beauty  of  the  decorations  quite  de- 
fies description.  He  can  only  fancy  that  he 
has  been  carried  back  to  the  scenes  of  the 
Arabian  Nights,  and  that  he  dwells  among  the 
fantastic  creations  of  eastern  fable.  The  first 
room  into  which  the  visitor  enters  is  the  Court 
of  the  Myrtles,  from  the  myrtles  which  grow 
along  its  sides.  It  is  also  called  the  Court  of 
the  Pond,  from  the  pond  of  gold  fish  which 
is  in  the  center.  This  is  supposed  to  have 
been  the  bathing-place  of  the  wives  of  the 
Caliphs.     From  this  court  a  saloon  communi- 


cates with  the  Hall  of  the  Ambassadors,  the 
largest  in  the  Alhambra,  which  occupies  the 
whole  of  the  Tower  Comares,  and  the  visitor 
goes  on  to  the  Court  of  the  Lions,  the  Hall 
of  the  Abencerrages,  the  Hall  of  the  Two 
Sisters,  the  Boudoir  of  the  Sultana,  the 
Queen's  Boudoir,  and  the  Sala  de  los 
Ban  os. 

All  these  are  but  names,  yet  their  peculiarity 
is  that  with  almost  all  some  romantic  legend 
or  pretty  story  is  associated.  Readers  of 
Washington  Irving  are  aquainted  with  these 
legends,  for  this  great  writer  has  done  more 
than  anyone  to  restore  the  reality  and  life  to 
this  most  charming  of  royal  residences.  Thus 
we  learn  that  the  Hall  of  the  Ambassadors 
was  the  great  reception-room  of  the  Moslem 
monarchs,  the  throne  being  placed  opposite 
the  entrance.  It  is  a  large  square  room,  with 
most  delicate  lace-work  decoration  on  the 
walls,  and  lighted  with  nine  windows  which 
command  a  most  lovely  view  of  the  surround- 
ing country.  It  is  said  that  standing  at  one 
of  these  windows  Charles  V.,  thinking  of  the 
former  owner  of  the  palace,  exclaimed, 
"Unhappy  is  the  man  who  has  left  all 
this!" 

The  Hall  of  the  Abencerrages  is  thus  named 
because  it  is  believed  that  Boabdil,  the  last 
king  of  Granada,  treacherously  massacred  a 
powerful  faction  of  his  enemies  here — the 
Abencerrages.  They  had  displeased  him  by 
assisting  his  step-mother,  a  very  beautiful  lady 
called  Loraya  (which  in  Arabic  signifies  the 
Star  of  the  Morning),  in  defending  her  chil- 
dren against  him  before  the  king.  Out  of  re- 
venge, and  under  pretence  of  becoming  recon- 
ciled to  them,  he  invited  them  to  his  palace, 
had  them  brought  in  one  by  one,  and  cut  off 
their  heads.  His  subjects  were  so  indignant 
with  his  conduct  that  they  lost  heart,  and 
when  eventually  Boabdil  was  conquered  by 
the  Christians,  they  believed  that  his  mis- 
fortunes were  a  punishment  for  his  cruelty. 
A  Moorish  legend  giving  a  full  account  of  the 
story  was  translated  by  Lord  Byron  from  the 
Arabic.  It  was  written  on  the  capture  of  the 
city  of  Alhama  by  the  Christians:  — 
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"  The  Moorish  king  rides  up  and  down 
Through  Granada's  royal  town  ; 
From  Elvira's  gates  to  those 
Of  Bivarambla  on  he  goes. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama! 

"  Letters  to  the  monarch  tell 
How  Alhama's  city  fell  ; 
In  the  fire  the  scroll  he  threw, 
And  the  messenger  he  slew. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama! 

"  He  quits  his  mule  and  mounts  his  horse, 
And  through  the  street  directs  his  course 
Through  the  street  of  Zacatin, 
To  the  Alhambra  spurring  in. 
Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"'  When  the  Alhambra  walls  he  gained. 
On  the  mount  he  ordained 
That  the  trumpet  straight  should  sound 
With  the  silver  clarion  round. 
Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"  Then  the  Moors,  by  this  aware 
That  bloody  Mars  recalled  them  there, 
One  by  one  and  two  by  two, 
To  a  mighty  squadron  grew. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"  Out  then  spoke  an  aged  Moor, 
In  these  words  the  king  before — 
'  Wherefore  call  on  us,  O  king  ? 
What  mean  this  gathering?  ' 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"  '  Friends,  ye  have,  also,  to  know 
Of  a  most  disastrous  blow, 
That  the  Christians,  stern  and  bold, 
Have  obtained  Alhama's  hold.' 
Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"  Out  then  spake  old  Alfaqui, 
With  his  beard  so  white  to  see  : 
•  Good  king,  thou  art  justly  served, 
Good  king,  this  thou  hast  deserved. 
Woe  is  me,  Alhama! 

"  '  By  thee  weie  slain  in  evil  hour, 
The  Abencerrage,  Granada's  flower  ; 
And  strangers  were  received  by  thee, 
Of  Cordova  the  chivalry.' 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"  '  And  for  this,  O  king,  is  sent, 
On  thee  a  double  chastisement  ; 
Thee  and  thine,  thy  crown  and  realm, 
One  last  wreck  shall  overwhelm.' 
Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ! 

"  He  who  holds  no  laws  in  awe, 
He  must  perish  by  the  law  ; 
And  Granada  must  be  won, 
And  thyself  with  her  undone. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama." 


The  ballad  then  goes  on  to  relate  how  the 
Moorish  king,  not  relishing  this  plain  speak- 
ing, "Snorted  with  choler,"  and  ordered 
Alfaqui's  head  to  be  fixed  upon  "  high  Al- 
hambra's  loftiest  stone,"  which  was  accord- 
ingly done,  while  everyone  in  Granada  wept 
full  sore. 

[TO   BE  CONTINUED.] 


TOPICS  OF    THE    TIMES. 


J  HE  idea  is  commonly  entertained  that 


there  is  an  "irrepressible  conflict" 
.,  existing  between  the  world  and  the 
Latter-day  Saints.  I  have  heard  the  phrase 
used  several  times  of  late.  It  is  a  phrase  that 
was  first  used  by  Hon.  Wm.  H.  Seward  in 
reference  to  the  institution  of  slavery.  He 
said  there  was  an  irrepressible  conflict  exist- 
ing between  slavery  and  freedom. 

In  conversation  lately  with  a  very  promi- 
nent officer  of  the  government,  who  visited 
our  city  on  public  business,  he  stated  to  me 
the  reflections  which  he  had  in  traveling 
through  Cache  Valley.  The  beautiful  settle- 
ments, the  cultivated  fields,  the  fine  orchards 
and  the  general  prosperity  of  the  people  im- 
pressed him  deeply,  and  he  remarked  to  me 
that,  in  seeing  all  these  improvements,  he 
wished  that  we  were  outside  the  jurisdiction 
of  the  United  States.  His  reason  for  ex- 
pressing this  wish  was  that  he  thought  an 
"irrepressible  conflict"  existed  between  the 
religions  of  the  world  and  our  religion,  and 
he  had  seen  so  much  of  our  people  and  their 
industry  that  he  desired  in  his  heart  that  we 
might  have  a  clear  field  to  develop  our  ideas 
where  we  would  not  be  interfered  with. 

I  reminded  him  of  a  conversation  which 
he  had  with  me  nearly  twenty-five  years  ago, 
when  he  first  visited  our  country.  He  had 
forgotten  the  conversation  till  I  mentioned  it. 
At  that  time  he  expressed  the  same  views. 
At  that  time  he  lamented,  in  looking  at  our 
beautiful  valley  of  Salt  Lake  and  viewing  the 
improvements   that   we    had    made,    that    we 
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were  not  outside  of  the  confines  of  the  United 
States.  He  appeared  to  foresee  at  that  time 
that  a  conflict  was  inevitable,  and  that  when- 
ever it  arose  we  should  be  crushed  out. 

This  gentleman  is  a  man  of  great  humanity, 
and  has  no  faith  in  our  religion  or  in  any 
other  form  of  religion.  He  is  a  complete  in- 
fidel. But  while  he  has  no  sympathy  with  our 
form  of  religion  he  has  been  treated  very 
generously  by  the  people  of  these  valleys  as 
he  has  traveled  through  here  in  the  perform- 
ance of  his  public  duties,  and  he  feels  ex- 
ceedingly kind  towards  us. 

When  I  recalled  the  conversation  which  we 
had  had  in  those  days  upon  this  subject,  he  ex- 
pressed surprise  at  the  coincidence  between 
his  views  at  that  time  and  the  present  time. 
I  repeated  to  him  that  which  I  had  said  to 
him  when  the  first  conversation  took  place. 
I  said  that,  no  matter  where  we  might  have 
settled,  if  it  had  been  in  the  midst  of  the 
greatest  desert,  the  qualities  which  our  people 
possessed  would  inevitably  make  our  country 
attractive  and  desirable,  and  that  people 
would  flock  there,  drawn  by  the  facilities  for 
making  money  which  contiguity  with  us 
would  furnish.  We  were  a  people  who,  with 
our  industrious  and  frugal  habits,  would 
naturally  prosper  wherever  we  lived,  and  the 
fame  of  our  prosperity  and  of  our  peculiar 
methods  would  naturally  draw  attention  from 
other  people,  and  we  should  be  visited  as  we 
were  now  being  visited. 

In  the  conversation  with  him  recently  I 
remarked  to  him  that  I  looked  upon  our 
preservation  during  the  last  twenty-five  years 
as  a  great  miracle.  I  said,  "You  are  familiar 
with  all  the  measures  which  have  been  taken 
against  us,  the  enactments  of  Congress,  the 
perpetual  assaults  in  every  form  which  have 
been  made  upon  us  and  upon  our  system  of 
religion,  and  yet  we  are  no  nearer  destroyed 
now  than  we  were  when  we  conversed  twenty- 
five  years  ago.  We  still  live,  our  organization 
is  intact,  and  we  do  not  believe  that  diffi- 
culties will  arise  such  as  you  anticipate.  We 
have  faith  in  God,  and  we  can  see  His  hand 
in  all  that  has  taken    place,  and   especially  in 


our  preservation,  and  it  is  nothing  less  than  a 
miracle  that  we  have  been  preserved." 

I  refer  to  this  conversation  because  it  illus- 
trates, to  some  extent,  the  feeling  which  pre- 
vails in  many  quarters  concerning  us.  It  has 
always  been  thought,  from  the  beginning  of 
the  organization  of  this  Church,  by  those  who 
are  not  of  us,  that  we  are  in  danger  of 
annihilation  as  a  religious  community.  Every 
time  persecution  has  raged,  this  has  been  an- 
ticipated. It  was  so  in  Ohio,  in  Missouri,  in 
Illinois,  and  it  has  been  so  since  we  came  to 
these   mountains. 

It  is  quite  natural  that  people  should  have 
such  expectations  who  only  take  into  account 
the  forces  with  which  men  operate.  They  see 
a  small  number  of  people  against  whom  an 
almost  universal  hostile  public  opinion  is  di- 
rected. What  ground  is  there  for  hoping 
that  these  people  can  escape  when  they  have 
such  overwhelming  odds  to  contend  with? 
Not  admitting  for  a  moment  that  the  Lord 
has  anything  to  do  with  "  Mormonism," 
they  come  to  a  conclusion  as  to  what  the  re- 
sults will  be  from  that  which  is  visible  to  their 
natural  sight.  The  great  majority  of  men 
think,  with  Napoleon,  that  Providence  is  on 
the  side  of  the  heaviest  artillery,  and  that 
sixty  millions  of  people  can  do  as  they  please 
with  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand;  that  if 
they  make  war  against  them  and  are  deter- 
mined to  destroy  them,  it  is  within  their  pow- 
er to  do  so.  But  experience  has  proved  to  us 
that  this  is  not  the  case.  We  have  been  de- 
livered so  often  that  we  are  inspired  with 
confidence  that  there  is  no  position  in  which 
we  can  be  placed  from  which  we  cannot  be 
successfully  delivered. 

There  is  nothing  connected  with  our  affairs 
at  which  Latter-day  Saints  should  be  discour- 
aged. I  know  that  many  are  disposed,  and 
always  have  been,  to  take  a  gloomy  view  of 
our  prospects,  as  a  people.  But  this  opposi- 
tion to  us  has  been  predicted.  We  have  no 
more  to  contend  with  than  the  Lord  has  led 
us  to  expect  we  should  have  to  meet :  for  He 
has  inspired  His  servants  to  describe  in  great 
plainness  the  wide-spread  efforts  that  would  be 
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made  to  overthrow  and  destroy  His  work  and 
His  people.  His  prophets  would  not  have 
spoken  truthfully  if  these  events  which  we 
now  witness  did  not  take  place.  He  is  just  as 
able  to  preserve  and  deliver  His  people  today 
as  He  ever  was.  He  has  not  gone  to  sleep, 
He  has  not  gone  on  a  journey,  and  He  has  not 
forgotten  the  promises  which  He  has  made  to 
the  Latter-day  Saints.  All  that  is  necessary 
for  us  is  to  live  so  that  we  shall  be  entitled, 
through  faithfulness,  to  the  fulfillment  of  His 
promises  to  us.  We  can  safely  trust  all  the 
rest  to  Him.  He  has  founded  this  work,  He 
has  preserved  and  sustained  it  thus  far,  and 
He  will  maintain  it  until  all  that  He  has 
spoken  concerning  it  will  be  fully  accom- 
plished. Men  may  talk  about  an  "irrepressi- 
ble conflict,"  but  the  Latter-day  Saints  have 
no  warfare  to  wage  upon  anyone.  We  are 
not  seeking  conflicts.  Every  difficulty  that 
has  occurred  has  been  forced  upon  us.  We 
have  lifted  the  standard  of  peace  to  all  men. 
We  still  take  this  course.  We  ask  to  have  the 
rights  of  human  beings — such  rights  as  God 
and  the  Constitution  and  laws  of  our  country 
have  guaranteed  unto  us.  We  have  never 
sought  to  deprive  others  of  these  rights  and 
privileges,  and  if  we  have  ever  been  brought 
in  contact  with  them,  it  has  been  because  of 
their  aggressions  upon  us.  In  our  case  the 
old  fable  of  the  wolf  and  the  lamb  is  being 
re-enacted.  The  wolf  accuses  us  of  fouling 
his  water,  and  is  seeking  a  pretext  in  every 
way  to  treat  us  as  the  wolf  did  the  lamb;  but 
in  this  those  who  take  this  course  will  be  dis- 
appointed. We  shall  continue  to  grow  and 
flourish,  and  the  institutions  of  freedom  which 
we  are  determined,  by  the  help  of  God,  to 
maintain,  will  yet  prevail. 

The  Editor. 


Prayer — God  looks  not  at  the  pomp  of 
words  and  variety  of  expression,  but  at  the 
sincerity  and  devotion  of  the  heart.  The  key 
opens  the  door,  not  because  it  is  gilt,  but  be- 
cause it  fits  the  lock. 


PRECEPT  AND  PRACTICE. 


§NE  of  the  most  important  and  frequent 
teachings  to  the  Saints  is  to  have  all 
their  acts  conform  to  the  doctrines  which  they 
believe  and  preach.  Consistency  demands 
this.  To  teach  one  thing  and  do  another  is 
to  announce  ourselves  hypocrites  and  unwor- 
thy of  confidence  and  respect. 

Especially  should  our  acts  and  words  be 
guarded  in  the  presence  of  children.  They 
are  so  imitative,  and  learn  far  more  and 
quicker  by  example  than  precept.  How  fool- 
ish it  is  for  us  to  warn  them  against  evil  habits 
when  we  ourselves  indulge  in  them  !  Can  we 
wonder  that  they  adopt  our  practices  instead 
of  following  our  counsels? 

One  day  a  father  came  to  a  certain  school 
to  place  his  son  in  the  care  of  the  excellent 
instructor  in  charge.  When  he  had  made  his 
arrangements  and  was  about  to  depart,  he  got 
as  far  as  the  door,  but  stopped  to  make  a  final 
remark.     Said  he, 

"  You  will  find  John  truthful,  obedient  and 
affectionate.  He  is  a  good  boy  in  general, 
but  (here  he  assumed  a  stern  look  and  spoke 
in  a  stern  voice)  he  has  one  very  bad  habit. 
He  has  learned  to  smoke,  and  (more  sternly) 
I  want  you  to  break  him  of  it.  (Looking 
fiercely  at  John,  to  make  the  tremendous 
declaration  more  impressive  and  overwhelm- 
ing,) I  want  you  to  break  him  of  it  if  you 
have  to  break  his  neck  !  " 

And  then  taking  from  his  pocket  a  cigar 
he  put  it  in  his  mouth  and  said, 

"  John,  go  and  get  me  a  match." 

The  teacher  could  only  let  silence  signify 
his  sense  of  the  important  duty  he  was  expected 
to  undertake  ;  but  he  inwardly  resolved  that  if 
John's  neck  was  to  be  broken  for  following 
his  father's  example,  the  father  himself  must 
do  the  deed. 

Perhaps  there  are  not  many  cases  of  such 
gross  inconsistency  as  this,  but  who  will  say 
they  are  few  ? 

Young  people,  be  consistent  in  all  things, 
and  let  your  lives  be  sermons  of  good  exam- 


ples. 


Vidi. 
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467 

281 

547 

2 

6 

Sn  ovv  flake 

11 

95 

62 

r57 

99 

296 

293 

589 

374 

746 

2 

J5 

San  Juan 

5 

34 

28 

62 

42 

137 

1 12 

249 

193 

3'i 

3 

5 

Summit  . 

12 

1 

93 

59 

1.S2 

9i 

549 

57° 

1,119 

660 

1,271 

8 

24 

St.  Johns 

6 

57 

51 

108 

64 

231 

206 

437 

317 

545 

3 

6 

Tooele    . 

8 

95 

64 

i.S9 

90 

399 

401 

800 

489 

959 

5 

18 

Uintah    . 

7 

61 

57 

118 

56 

278 

294 

572 

336 

690 

2 

8 

Utah  .    . 

28 

541 

3°5 

846 

489 

2,716 

2,952 

5,668 

3>5!6 

6,514 

20 

129 

Wasatch 

9 

104 

82 

186 

91 

437 

536 

973 

556 

i,i59 

7 

1  2 

Weber    . 

26 

1 

34o 

220 

560 

393 

1,917 

1,879 

26,357 

3.706 
52,182 

2,289 

4,356 

17 

74 

Totals. 

449 

19 

4.93s 

3-512 

8,45° 

5.319 

25-825 

33>I04 

60,632 

436 

1,008 

George  Q.  Cannon,  General  Superintendent. 

George  Goddard,   1st  Assistant  Superintendent. 

John  Morgan,  2nd  Assistant  Superintendent. 


Intolerance. — The  principle  of  intoler- 
ance makes  rapid  strides.  When  accepting 
it  today,  you  may  be  a  fanatic  only;  tomor- 
row, those  who  follow  you  will  be  shedders  of 
blood.  In  the  first  trial  of  Penn,  the  Quaker 
patriarch,  the  judge  (Sir  John  Howell,  re- 
corder of  London)  irritated  by  the  sangfroid 
•of  the   prisoner,  exclaimed,  "I   never  before 


could  understand  how  the  Spaniards  ever  suf- 
fered the  establishment  of  the  Inquisition; 
but  now  I  see  clearly  enough  that  we  shall 
never  be  at  peace  in  England  until  we  have 
something  of  the  same  sort."  Whoever  at- 
tempts to  suppress  liberty  of  conscience,  fin- 
ishes some  day  or  other  by  wishing  for  the 
Spanish  Inquisition. 
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UNION     FOR    THE    YEAR  ENDING    DECEMBER    31ST,   1888. 
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12 

72 

135 

767 

§19.80 

SI76.30 

S31.82 

William  J.  Young. 

16 

6 

4 

16 

101 

214 

1,277 

32.00 

2I5-65 

215.61 

32.04 

Andrew  Galloway. 

4 

1 

2 

38 

58 

345 

I.50 

48.13 

39-33 

10.30 

Wm.  Fotheringham. 

22 

12 

7 

14 

90 

I98 

1.774 

40.95 

269.IO 

273-J5 

36.90 

J.  C.  Wixom. 

33 

!5 

*9 

51 

120 

355 

3.417 

303.08 

493-°3 

492.07 

304.04 

O.  C.  Ormsby. 

6 

3 

2 

37 

59 

483 

28.39 

145-57 

1 1 1.84 

62.12 

0.  P.  Bates. 

16 

9 

5 

5 

98 

176 

3.67° 

89.81 

268.50 

276-33 

81.98 

Nathan  T.  Porter. 

6 

4 

2 

69 

97 

557 

i-7S 

36.00 

35-25 

2.50 

Peter  Johnson. 

5 

5 

4 

1 

52 

83 

849 

20.60 

113.20 

125.24 

8.56 

William  Paxman. 

4 

1 

6 

6 

3° 

59 

90 

9-74 

1.36 

3-95 

7-i5 

Joseph  Meeks. 

3 

5 

3 

2 

31 

51 

299 

18.80 

28.45 

44.20 

305 

George  W.  Lewis. 

10 

5 

1 

8 

38 

82 

702 

5-3o 

79-5° 

75.60 

9.20 

David  Hall. 

1 1 

2 

5 

7 

34 

99       77i 

104.86 

138.66 

58.87 

184,65 

f.  L.  Robison. 

7 

2 

4 

12 

5° 

93 

675 

7-34 

81.16 

78.10 

10.40 

John  K.  Hall. 

!S 

7 

3 

22 

93 

202 

1,340 

39.60 

206.62 

221.47 

24-75 

W.  L.  Webster. 

IO 

1 

1 

8 

47 

85 

621 

5° 

18.76 

5-14 

14. 12 

Riley  G.  Clark. 

IO 

4 

2 

2 

26 

74 

291 

58.89 

58.10 

55-25 

61.74 

Jos.  H.  Armstrong. 

7S 

35 

1  2 

16 

227 

579 

6,967 

095-47 

2,795-92 

2,492.03 

999.36 

John  C.  Cutler. 

35 

13 

1 1 

27 

141 

351 

3,722 

H9-39 

455-41 

469.76 

102.04 

John  B.  Maiben. 

6 

1 

5 

16 

48 

440 

5-!7 

92.88 

S9-47 

8.58 

Wm.  Christensen. 

J9 

'3 

10 

24 

96 

235 

1,575 

66.26 

214.80 

204.  29 

76.77 

H.  P.  Miller. 

28 

8 

3 

8 

96 

217 

1,257 

36.22 

125.40 

97.12 

-64.50 

John  T.  Woodbury. 

6 

3 

1 

35 

53 

349 

53-62 

88.49 

97.80 

44- 3  ! 

John  W.  Johnson. 

12 

7 

1 

2 

48 

S7 

468 

22.45 

61.60 

53-20 

3°-85 

John  H.  West. 

3 

4 

1 

8 

16 

40 

248 

i-35 

5.26 

6.61 

James  B.  Decker. 

9 

3 

5 

59 

108 

682 

76-55 

84.10 

142.51 

18.14 

John  Boyden. 

3 

2 

1 

1 

39 

55 

348 

3-5° 

14.02 

8.12 

9.40 

William  D.  Reucher. 

17 

7 

1 

2 

47 

97 

1,155 

149-77 

98.80 

137.68 

1 10.89 

A.  G.  Johnson. 

4 

1 

2 

7 

23 

47 

251 

7-i5 

43-15 

34-55 

15-75 

Joseph  H.  Gardiner. 

73 

23 

14 

35 

185 

479 

4,901 

479.61 

1,085.94 

1,038.56 

526.99 

David  Tohn. 

8 

4 

7 

5 

61 

104 

831 

26.09 

93.20 

89.40 

29.89 

S.  J.  Wing. 

39 

18 

3 

135 

J7 
332 

173 

2,2X8 

34i 

4,855 

165.44 

i,i57-65 

945-42 
8,182.20 

377-67 

3,300  46 

Richard  Ballantyne. 

53° 

232 

4.961 

45.977 

2,690.95 

8,791.71 

Levi  W.Richards,  Secretary. 

George  Reynolds,  Treasurer. 

John  C.   Cutler,  Ass't  Sec'y  and  Treasurer. 


Sorrows  and  Pleasure. — That  which  the 
French  proverb  hath  of  sickness,  is  true  of 
all  evils,  that  they  come  on  horseback,  and 
go  away  on  foot :  we  have  often  seen  a  sud- 
den fall,  or  one  meal's  surfeit  hath  stuck  by 
many  to  their  graves;  whereas  pleasures  come 
like  oxen,  slow  and  heavily,  and  go  away 
like  post-horses,   upon    the  spur.       Sorrows, 


because  they  are  lingering  guests,  I  will  en- 
tertain but  moderately;  knowing  that  the 
more  they  are  made  of,  the  longer  they  will 
continue:  and  for  pleasures,  because  they  stay 
not,  and  do  but  call  to  drink  at  my  door,  I 
will  use  them  as  passengers  with  slight  respect. 
He  is  his  own  best  friend,  that  makes  least  of 
both  of  them. 
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HOME  OF  OUR  YOUTH. 


Words  by  E.  H.  Anderson. 


Music  by  L.  U.  Edwards. 


4_ 


Though  the    stars     beam  as     bright      that       shine     o'er     us,  Though  the 
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brooks  sing  as  sweet  where  we  roam  I  we  roam)  Tho'  all    na  -  ture  lies  smil  -  ing   a    - 
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round  us,     Yet    we     can     not  help  think-ing  of     home. 
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Fill'd  with  joy,  tho'     we      gaze     at     the    sun    -  set       Paint-ing     gol-den     the 
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old  spires  of  Rome,  Yet  we  long  to  see     sun  -  set  much    dear  -     -  er     cap    the 
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snow  bedeck'd  mountains  of    home. 
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Home  of  our     youth, 
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youth, 


home  of  our  youth  how  we  love, 


we  love  thee. 


How  we 
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home  of  our  youth 


■tT— fcar— b>—  E 


how  we  love, 
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love  thee.  How  we 
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love 


with  light  foot-steps  to     roam.  With  our    youth 
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ful       com  - 


with  light  foot-steps  to      roam 
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we  love 


With  our  friends  and  youthful  com- 
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love  to  roam 


With 


our    com 


ions,  With  our  friends  and  our  youthful  com  -  pan     -       ions    Thro'  the 
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home,      (at         home.) 
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Though  we  gaze  at  the  natives  of  islands 

That  are  bathed  by  the  sea's  silver  foam 
Pluck  the  fruits  of  the  fair  trees  that  blossom 

'Round  the  doors   of  their  tropical  home; 
Or  we  revel  in  splendors  of  Europe, 

Or  we   dwell  as  the  king  'neath  his  dome  : 
Yet  the  feelings  of  contrast  begotten 

Make  us  long  for  the  loved  scenes  of  home. 


There  we  wander  o'er  hillside  and  valley, 

Scanning  pages  of  nature's  grand  tome, 
Learning  lessons  that  linger  forever 

With  the  mem'ries  of  childhood  and  home. 
Soon  the  hour  shall  appear  of  our  parting, 

And  on  earth's  thorny  path  we  must  roam  ! 
May  we  meet  with  the  Savior  and  loved  ones 

Where  the  good  have  a  beautiful  home? 
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GOD   KNOWS. 


;JT;N  IMMIGRANT  ship  some  years  ago 
'-^-V  foundered  in  a  storm,  and  of  the  two 
hundred  and  twenty  who  went  down,  only 
one — a  little  child — drifted  ashore.  When 
the  waif  was  laid  at  rest  from  her  troubled 
baptism,  somebody  asked  the  question,  "What 
name?"  and  the  reply  was,  "God  knows." 
A  gentleman  present,  touched  by  the  words, 
caused  a  headstone  to  be  erected  bearing  only 
this:    "God  Knows." 

An  emigrant  ship  with  a  world  aboard 
Went  down  by  the  head  on  the  Kentish  coast, 

No  tatter  of  bunting  at  half-mast  lowered, 
No  cannon  to  toll  for  the  creatures  lost. 

Two  hundred  and  twenty  with  speechless  lip 

Went  staggering  down  in  tne  foundered  ship  ! 

The  heavens  were  doom  and  the  Lord  was  dumb. 

The  cloud  and  the  brekker  were  blent  in  one, 
No  angel  in  sight — not  any  to  come  ! 

God  pardon  their  sins  for  the  Christ  His  Son  ! 
The  tempest  died  down  as  the  tempest  will, 
The  sea  in    the  rivulet  drowse  lay  still, 
As  tame  as  the  moon  on  a  window-sill, 
The  roses  were  red  on  the  rugged  hill — 
The  roses  that  blow  in  the  early  light 
And  die  into  gray  in  the  mists  of  night. 

Then  drifted  ashore  in  a  night-gown  dressed, 

A  waif  of  a  girl  with  her  sanded  hair, 
And  hands  like  a  prayer  on  her  cold  blue  breast, 

And  a  smile  on  her  mouth  that  was  not  despair. 
No  stitch  on  the  garment  ever  to  tell 
Who  bore  her,  who  lost  her,  who  loved  her  well. 
Unnamed  as  a  rose — was  it  Norah  or  Nell  ? 

The  coasters  and  wreckers  around  her  stood 

And  gazed  on  the  treasure-trove  upward  cast, 
As  round  a  dead  robin  the  sturdy  wood, 

Its  plumage  all  rent  and  the  whirlwind  past. 
They  laid  a  white  cross  on  her  home-made  vest, 
The  coffin  was  rude  as  a  red-breast's  nest, 
And  poor  was  the  shroud,  but  a  perfect  rest 
Fell  down  on  the  child  like  dew  on  the  west. 

A  ripple  of  sod  just  covered  her  over, 

Nobody  to  bid  her  "  Good-night,  my  bird  !'' 
Spring  waited  to  weave  a  quilt  of  red  cover, 

Nobody  alive  had  her  pet  name  heard. 
"  What  name?"  asked  the  preacher,  "GOD  KNOWS?" 

they  said, 
Nor  waited  nor  wept  as  they  made  her  bed, 
But  sculptured  "  God  KNOWS?"    on  the  slate  at  her 
head. 


The  legend  be  ours  when  the  night  runs  wild, 

The  road  out  of  sight  and  the  stars  gone  home, 
Lost  hope  or  lost  heart,  lost  Pleiad  or  child, 

Remember  the  words  at  the  nameless  tomb  ! 
Bewildered  and  blind  the  soul  finds  repose, 
Whether  cypress  or  laurel  blossoms  and  blows, 
Whatever  betides,  for  the  good  "  God  Knows!" 
"  God  knows  "  all  the  while,  our  blindness  His  sight. 
Our  darkness  His  day,  our  weakness  His  might! 

B.  F.    T. 


WONDERFUL  EFFECT  OF  IMAGINATION. 


tURING  the  siege  of  Breda,  in  the  Neth- 
erlands, in  1625,  the  garrison  was  dread- 
fully afflicted  with  the  scurvy.  So  useless  was 
the  medical  aid  afforded  to  the  soldiers,  and 
so  desperate  were  they  in  consequence,  that 
they  resolved  to  give  up  the  city  to  the  enemy. 
This  resolution  came  to  the  ears  of  the  Prince 
of  Orange  ;  he  immediately  wrote  addresses 
to  the  men,  assuring  them  that  he  possessed 
remedies  that  were  unknown  to  physicians, 
and  that  he  would  undertake  their  cure,  pro- 
vided they  continued  in  the  discharge  of  their 
duty.  Together  with  these  addresses  he  sent 
to  the  physicians  small  vials  of  colored  water, 
which  the  patients  were  assured  were  of  im- 
mense price,  and  of  unspeakable  virtue. 
Many,  who  declared  that  all  former  remedies 
had  only  made  them  worse,  now  recovered  in 
a  few  days.  A  long  and  interesting  account 
of  the  wonderful  working  of  this  purely 
imaginary  antidote  was  drawn  up  by  M.  Van 
der  Mye,  one  of  the  physicians  in  the  garri- 
son, whose  office  was  thus  successfully  usurped 
by  the  Prince  of  Orange.  A  corroborative 
proof  of  the  well-known  power  of  the  imagi- 
nation in  affecting  disease  is  afforded  in  the 
following  Arabian  fable :  One  day  a  traveler 
met  the  Plague  going  into  Cairo,  and  accosted 
it  thus:  "For  what  purpose  are  you  entering 
Cairo?"  "To  kill  three  thousand  people," 
rejoined  the  Plague.  Some  time  after,  the 
same  traveler  met  the  Plague  on  his  return, 
and  said,  "  But  you  killed  thirty  thousand!  " 
"Nay,"  replied  the  Plague,  "I  killed  but 
three  thousand;  the  rest  died  of  fright." 
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ROYAL  B.  YOUNG,  Pres't. 


J.  O.  YOUNG,  Vice-Pres't. 


M.  W.  PRATT,  Sec'y. 


DOMESTIC    SEWING    MACHINES. 

CHASE     BROS.     PIANOS,      LINDMAN    &    SON    PIANOS,       PACKARD 
ORGANS,     CLOUGH  &  WARREN   ORGANS. 


SOLD      ON      EASY     PAVMENTS. 


WRITE     FOR     OATALOQUE8. 


Young    Bros.    Co. 

38  MAIN   STREET,  -       -        SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


m 


fflREE  WONDERFUL  SEWING  MACHINES 

THE    NEW    SINGER    AUTOMATIC, 

"  It  runs  with  a  breath." 


'b ■'  ■ .      —  ■■>  ^j\"'^^" 


The  New  Singer 

T7"xbi3-ajto:e3, 

The   Most  Modern,   Light  Running 
and  Simplest  of  Sewing 
fpt  Machines. 


Tla.e    JZTerw    Singer   Oscillator, 

Scientifically  and  Mechanically  Perfect.  Perfection  Guaranteed. 

OFFICES     EVERYWHERE.         THE    SINGER     MANUFACTURING     CO., 

4th  Avenue  and  10th  Street,  New  York,  makers  of  8,000.000  machines. 


Office:  Cor.  Second  South  and  1st  East  Sts.,     SALT      LAKE  CI1  Y, 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  CASH  PRIZES,  $350.00. 


WE  DESIRE  by  every  means  in  our  power  to  encourage  the  talent 
for  writing  which  exists  in  our  midst,  and  which,  in  many  cases, 
now  lies  dormant.  The  inducements  we  have  decided  to  offer  will  be  in 
the  shape  of  cash  prizes,  and  divided  as  follows: 

CLASS  A. 

First  Prize  :  $200.00  cash  for  the  best  narrative  of  facts  to  consist 
of  not  less  than  twenty  thousand  words. 

Second  Prize  :  $100.00  cash  for  the  second  best  narrative  of  facts 
to  contain  not  less  than  twenty  thousand  words. 

CLASS    B. 

First  Prize  :  $35.00  cash  for  the  best  Christmas  story  founded 
upon  facts,  to  contain  not  less  than  six  thousand  words. 

Second  Prize  :  $15.00  cash  for  the  second  best  Christmas  story 
founded  upon  facts,  to  contain  not  less  than  six  thousand  words. 

RULES   OF  COMPETITION, 

I.  All  articles  to  be  in  the  hands  of  the  manager  of  the  JUVENILE 
INSTRUCTOR  Office  on  or  before  November  1st,  1889. 

II.  All  matter  submitted  for  competition  to  be  the  exclusive  pro- 
perty of  the  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  Office,  whether  or  not  it  is 
awarded  a  prize. 

in.  Articles  to  be  written  with  ink  and  only  on  one  side  of  the  paper. 

iv.  No  one  person  allowed  to  offer  in  competition  more  than  one 
article  for  each  class. 

v.  Each  article  to  be  signed  with  a  nom  de  plume,  accompanied  by  a 
sealed  envelope  containing  the  real  name  and  address  of  the  author  inside, 
and  the  nom  de  plume  outside. 

vi.  Each  competitor  to  write  the  names  of  three  persons  residing  in 
Salt  Lake  City,  whom  he  or  she  would  like  to  act  as  judges  of  the  pieces. 
From  the  persons  thus  named  will  be  selected  the  parties  to  award  the 
prizes.      (This  rule  is  not  imperative.) 

vii.  The  prizes  will  be  delivered  as  soon  as  the  committee  has  made 
the  awards. 

The  above  prize  articles  will  be  used  for  the  benefit  of  the  readers 
of  the  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 

GEORGE  O.  CANNON, 

A.  H.  CANNON,  Editor. 

Manager. 

Address:  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


Sorensen  &  Carlquist 
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COALTER&SNELGROVE, 


The  Salt  Lake  Music  Dealers. 


Brass  and  Martial  Bands  Supplied. 
BANJOS,  GUITARS,  VIOLINS. 


ESTEY  ORGANS  210,000  in  use,  1,500 
made  each  month. 


STORY  &  CLARK  ORGANS.  See  Cut 
Weber  Pianos,  Estey  Pianos. 


COALTER  &   SNELGROVE, 
The  Salt  Lake  Music  Dealers. 


The  Important  and   Valuable  work,  which   no  Latter- 
day  Saint  can  afford  to  be  without. 

THE  LIFE 

OF 

JOSEPH    SMITH. 

BY  GEORGE  Q.  CANNON, 

is  now  ready  for  delivery.     As  the  edition  of  this  authen- 
tic publication   is  limited,  all  orders  for  the 
same  should  be  promptly  forwarded. 


Terms:    Bound  in  Full  Cloth,  $3.50;  Bound  in  Full 
Leather,  JS5.00 ;  Bound  in  Full  Morocco  Gilt,  $6.00. 
JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE,  Salt  Lake  City. 


:sa:o3^E 
pi^e    Insurance    Co. 


Paid  up   Capital, 
Assets,      -     -     - 


-     -     $200,000. 
Over  $225,000. 


OFFICERS. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pre  ident. 
JAMES  SPARP,  Vice-President. 
LEWIS  S.  HILLS,  Treasurer. 
ELIAS  A.  SMITH,  Secretary. 
W.  J.  BATEMAN,  Ass't  Secretary. 

niRECTOKS. 

Henry  Dinwoodey,      '    -  John  Henry  Smith, 

George  Romney,  John  C.  Cutler, 

Thomes  G.  Webber,  David  Eccles, 

P.  T.  Farnsworth,  Geo.  W.  Thatcher. 

William  1£.  Rowe,  Frank  W.  Jennings, 

Charles  S.  Burton. 

H.  J.  GRANT  &  Co.,  AGENTS. 

F.  Auerbach  &  Bro. 

Dry   Goods,    Fancy    Goods,   Millinery, 
Carpets,   Shoes,  Etc. 

Established  1864.         —  '      One  Price  to  All. 

F.    AUERBACH    &    BRO. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS  JUST  ISSUED  1 

TH  E 

INTERMEDIATE 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  READER, 

FOR   SUNDAY  SCHOOL    AND  PRIMARY  USE. 


It  contains  instructive  and  entertaining  articles  and  it 
is  illustrated.  It  is  designed  to  furnish  reading  matter 
for  classes  which  have  finished  "  The  Second  Book  for 
Our  Little  Friends"  and  are  not  sufficiently  advanced  to 
read  from  the  "  Faith-Promoting  Series." 


Price,  30  cents  each,  net. 

A.  E.  CANNON,  Ogden,  or 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  O&cs,  Salt  lake  City. 

The  Juvenile  Instructor  Office 

takes  pleasure  in  announcing  that  it  has  just  issued  the 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  HYMN  BOOK. 

A  neat  and  well-bound  book  of  25G  pages,  containing  all  the 
old  and  some  new  hymns  which  are  designed  es- 
pecially for  use  in  the  Sunday  Schools. 

Net   Price  per   dozen   $3.00,    or   25    cents   each 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


ESTABLISHED    1884. 


Heber  J.  Grant,  Frwtdftnt.  Jot..  F.  Smith,  Vice-President, 

R,  S.  Wells,  Sit.  &  IrMi.  •).  F.  (.runt,  i-.-imt.i!  Manager. 

Geo.  T.  (Moll,  Asst  Manager.         F..  T.  Woollej,  Mgr.  Ogden  Branch. 
A.  0.  Barber,  Mgr.  Logan  Branch, 


X>IREJO*TORS  : 


Heber  J.  Grant,     J.  F.  Grant,     Geo.  T.  Odell.     Jao.  Henry  Smith. 

Jo*.  F.Smllb.      Frach    .11.  Lyman.    Jauie»  Sharp,     W.   W.  Rlter, 

Geo.  Kouine,r,   .Iunla>  F.  Wells  and  C.  S.  Barton. 


CO-OPERATIVE  iWAGON   AND  MACHINE   CO. 

SUCCESSORS   TO   GRANT,    ODELL   &   CO.  AND    HOWARD   SEBREE   CO. 

THE    LEADING    IMPLEMENT    HOUSE    IN    UTAH. 
SALT   LAKE   CITY,    OGDEN    AND    LOGAN. 


D.  O.  CALDERS 
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ON  SALE 


TO    .A-HIiXj 


PRINCIPAL  POINTS 


-MUSIC  PALACE- 


45  and  47  W.  1st  South  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY 
jZ&-0rders  by  mail  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


TEASDEL'S   4    STORES! 

Comprising  Groceries,  Clothing,  Boots  and  Shoes 
and  a  Mammoth  Bazar  of  every- 
thing useful. 

Large   shipments  of   Spring  Goods  ar- 
riving  daily. 

1-24  1 

GOUBE    PITT.-*    DRUG  CO., 

DIRECTORS : 
L.S.  Hills,   H.  Dlnwooiley,    David  James,   W.  II.  Shearman,    J.  B.  Farlovr. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  DRUGGISTS. 

prescriptions  accurately  killed  day  or  nlght.     mail  and  express 
Orders    Receive  Special  Attention. 

PRICES  LOW  AS  POSSIBLE  FOR  PURE  GOODS. 

PATRONIZE    YOUR  FRIENDS. 

Salt  Lake  Citv.     Godbe  Pitts  Drug  Co. 


DEALER    IN 


ALL  KINDS  OF  MUSICAL  MEECHANDISE 
New  Home  Sewing  Machines. 

the  Newman  Bros.  OigaDB,rrrrrfes$ 

having  the  Patent  Air  Circulating  Eeed  Calls,  producing 

tones  like  the  Pipe  Organ.     Get  prices  and  terms. 
Bfi  MAIN  STREET,      -      SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


Agent  for 


EAST,    WEST, 
NORTH  and  SOUTH 


-A.T 


UNION  TICKET  OFFICE, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


EAGLE  EMPORIUM, 


£ 


$&* 


& 


^ 


If^'     SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.      B.  H.  Schettler,  Ass't  Cashier. 


w 


fccYing^ 


AND  TRUST  COMPANY, 

No.  63  East  Temple  Street,  Salt  Lake  City, 

DOES  A  GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS 

Pays  s  per  cent  interest  on  savings  deposits.      Money  to 
loan  on  approved  securities  at  low  rates  of  interest. 
If-i3  1 


